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THE FIRST PART OF THE CON- 
TENTION OF THE TWO FAMOVS 


Houſes of Yorke & Lancaſter, with the death of 
the good Duke Humphrey. 


Enter at one doore, King Henry the ſixt , and Humphrey Dake «f 
Gloſter,the Duke of Sommerlſet, the Dake of Buckingham, Car- 
dirall Bewtord, and others. 


Enter at the other doore , the Duke of Yorke, and the Marqueſſe of 
Suffolke, and Queene Margaret , and the Earle of Salisbury ard 
Warwicke, 


Su Folke 


>> 3] S by your high imperiall Maieſties command, 
ZY) 1 had in charge at my depart for France, 
af As Procurator for your excellence, 
$1.) To marry Princes Margaret for your grace, 
«OV & 2% | Son the auncient famous Citice Towres, 
C=2=42—==9 In preſence of the Kings of France & Cyſſile, 
The Dukes of OQr/cance,Calabar, Brittaine,and Alonſon., 
Seuen Farles,twelue Barons,and then the reuerend Biſhops, 
I did performe my taske and 'was eſpoulde, 
And now,moſt _ - my _ knees, 
In fight of England and her royall Peeres, 
Data vp my title in the Queene,, | 
Vnto your gratious excellence, that are the ſubſtance 
- Ofthat great ſhadow Idid repreſent : 
The happielt gift that cuer Mlarqueſi gaue, 
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The ff pert of the contention of the two famous 
The faireſt Queene that euer King poſleſt. +23 VA 
King. Suffolke ariſe. | a Noe? 
Welcome Queene /fargaret to Engliſh Heres Court, 
The greatelt ſhewof kindneſle yet we can beltow, 
Is this kinde kifle : Oh gracious God of heauen, 
Lend mea heart repleat with thankfulneſle, 
For in this beautious face thou halt beſtowde 
A world of pleaſures to my perplexed ſoule. 
* Oveene. Threxcellueoue Ibeare vnto your grace, 
Forbids me to be lauilh'of my tongue, 
Leaſt I ſhould ſpeake more then beſeemes a woman: 
Let this ſuffice,my bliſle js,in your liking, 
And nothing can tnake poore/Hargaret miſerable, 
Vnlelle the trowne of mightie Englands King. 
Kin. Her lookes did wound, but now her ſpeech doth pierce, 
Louely Queene'Margaret fit down by my fide: 
And vnckle Glofter,and you Lordly Peeres, 
With one voice welcome my beloued Queene. 
eAll. Long liue Queene Margaret, Englands happineſſe. 
QOzeene. We thanke you all. 


Sound Trumpets. 

Suffolgke. My Lord ProteQor,ſo it pleaſc your grace, 

Here are the Articles confirmde of peace; } 
Betweene our Soucraigne and the French King Charles, 
Tillterme of eightcene months be full expirde, 

Humphrey. Imprim, Itis agreed betweene the French Ki 
Charles, and William de 12 Poule,Marquefle of Suffolke,Embal= 
ſador for Henry King of England, that the ſaid Hevry ſhal wed © 
and eſpouſe the Ladie Aargaret,daughter to Raynard King of 
N aples,{,yſſels, and Zeruſalem, and crowne her Queene of Eng- 


p 


land,ere the 30.of the next month. | 
Ttem. It is further agreed betwene them, that the Dutches of 4#- 
joy and of Maine, ſhall bereleafed and delinered oner to the 
Kingherfa I: An Sed 
| Duke Humphrey lets itfall. * 
Kin, How now vakle,whatsthe matter that you ſtay ſoſodenly, 


HTunpbrey, 


By ds Lad CAS 4 er SAR 4 ow — « — 


©. =  Houſepf Tor and Laneafher, © 
Humph. Pardon my Lord; afodain qualme:came over my hart, . 
Which dimmes mineeyes'that I canreadeno more, ' © 
Vackle of Wincbefter,] pray youreade on. v3 7 
Cardinall. Item, Ttisfurther agreed betweene them, that the - 
Puchesof Avzivy andof 24 ny berclcaſed and deliue- 
red ouer to the King her father, &ſhe fent over oftheKing 
of Englands owne proper coſt andc without dowry... 
King. They pleaſe vs welLord Marqueſle kneele downe,: We 
here create thee firſt Duke of Suffulke, & girt thee with-the 
ſword. Coſin of Yorke, We here difcharge your grace from 
1 being Regent intheparts of France, till terme of 18. months 
be full expirdee- >: 1.5 702 1 mage ar. 
Thankes vnckle VV inchefter, Glofter;Vopks, anuiBuci 
merſet, Salsbury and V Varwicke.” Sa EO, 
We thanke youall for 6his great fauour.done, 
In entertainment to my Prigzcely Queene, 
 Comelet vs in,andwith all ſpeed prouide 33 ail 
To ſee her Coronation be performde. at <0) 
.” Exet Kine Queene,and Suffolke , and Duke 
Humphrey ſtaiesall the reft, © - 
Humphrey. Brave Peeres of Englind Dillars of the ſtate; ' 
Toyou Duke Humphrey mult vntoldhis griete, iv; | 21 
What did my brother Henry taylehumſelte; : 
And waſte his ſubieQs for to conquere France? 
And did my brather Bedford ſpend'his time - 
To keepe inawe that ſtout vnruly Realme ? 
And haue not Land mine vncklc 5ewford here, TE 
Done all we could to keepethat land inpeace? i {31 
And isatl our labours then ſpentin'vaine,. [HS - 
For Suffolke he,the new made Duke that rules the roaſt, 
Hath giucnaway for our King Henries Queene, 
The Dutches of Awioy and Jayne vnto har father. :  » | 
Ah Lords, fatall is this marriage'canfelling cur ſtates, _ - 
Reverſing Monumentsof conquered France, 
| Vndoing all,asnone had nerebehe done. 20 3117 Shit 
Car, Whybwnnowcolin Ghferugectotlie 
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The firſt part the Contention he tv famous | 
Asif our Kang were bound ynto your will;;; 
And might not do bis will without yourlcaue, | 
Proud ProteQo r,enuy in thine eyesTce, | 
The big {wolne venome of thy hatefull heart, 

© That dares preſume gainſt that thy Soueraigne likes, 

Humphr. Nay my Lord tisnot my words that troubles you, 

But my prefence,proud Prelateas thouart::: - 


Farewell my Lords, and fay when Iamgo 
I propheſied France would be loſt ere Io 
Ex 5 Dake Humphrey. 
Card. There goes our ProteRor ina rage,” / 
My Lords you know he is my great enemy 
And mes he be Proteor is he ward 
And thereby couers his deceitfull thoughts, 
For well you ſee,ithe but walke the ſtreets, bn 
The common people ſwarme about him ſtraight, 
Crying Ieſus bleſſe your royall exellence,” 
With God preſeruc the good Duke Humphrey. 
And many things beſides that are not knowne, 
Which thine will bring to lightin ſmooth Duke _— 
But I will after him,andif1 can 
Ve laie a plot to heaue him from his keate. 
Exet Cardinal. 


Buck. But let vs watch this haughtic Cardinall, 
Coſen of Somerſet be rulde by me, 
Weele watch Duke Humphrey and the Cardinal too, 
And put them from the marke they faine would hit. 
Somerſet. Thanks coſin Buckinghem,oyne thou with me, 
Andboth of vs with the Duke of Suffolke, 
Weele quickly heaue Duke Humpbrey from his ſeate. 
Buck. Content,Come then let vs —_ rr 
For either thouor Lill be Procettor../ 
. "Exe Re ndcemaſs. 
Salrb. Pride went before, Ambition & vsafter.' 
Whilſt cheſedo (ceke ey owne TOY thus, 


 Henſer, of Torktand Lancaſter.” 
My Lords let vs ſeeke for our Countries good; 
Oft hauc I ſcene this haughtie Cardinall 
Sweare,and forſweare himſelfe, and brane it out, 
More hike a Ruffin then amanof Church. 
Coſin Torke,the vitorics thowhalt wonne,” / 
In Ireland, Normandie,andim France,  : * 
Hath wonne thee immortall praiſe in Eng "AY 
And thou braue / YVarwicke,my thrice valiant ſonne, - 
Thy ſimple plainneſle andthy houſe-keeping, 


Hath wonne thee credit amongſt the common ſort, 
The reuerence of mine ag Nemels mane; 
Is of no litle force if I command, 


Then let vs10yne all threein one for this, 
' That good Duke Humphrey may his ſtate ola, 
But wherefore weepes Warmickemy noble ſonne. 
V'Varw. Forgiefe that altis loſt that Y/arwiek won, 
Sorines. Anioy and M1aine,both giuen away at once, 
Why /VYarwick did win them, & mult that then which wewonne 
with our ſwords, be gmenaway with wordes. 

Yorke. As Thaue read, our Kimges of England were woont to 
| haue large dowries with their wiues , but our —_— 
uies away his owne.. © | | : 

Salf” Come ſonnesaway and looke vnto \chichains ; 

VV ar, Vnto the-Maine;Oh father Maineis loſt, 

Which YVYarwicke by maine force did win from France, 
Maine chance father you meant, but I rmeant 2faine, - 
Which I wil win from F rence Sreliche ſhine. 

: Exer' Salsbary and Warmicks 

Yorke: Anidy and Py ame both gen vnto the French, 

Cold newes for me;for I had hope of France, 

Euen as I haue of fertill England, 

A day will come when Yorke ſhall chime his owne, we 
And therefore Lilltake the: 'Nenels parts; = ORTTs 
And make a ſhow of lou toproud Puke Honplory: -' 

And vvhen I ſpie achiangaze,claime the Crovvne,  - - 


For thats A - Iſecke'to hits, 


Nor ſhall proud Lancaſter viurpe my right, 

Nor hold the ſcepter in his childiſh fiſt, 

Nor vveare the Diademe vpon his head, 

Whoſe church-like humours fits not for a Crovyne: 

Then Yorke be ſtilla vvhile till time do ſeruc, 

Watch thou,and vvake vvhen others be aſleepe, 

To prie into the ſecrets of the ſtate, 

Till Herry ſurfeiting in ioyes of loue, 

With his nevy bride,and Englands dear bought queene, 

And Humphrey yvith the Peeres be falne at 1arres, 

Then vvill Iraiſe aloft the milke-vvhite Roſe, 

With vvhoſe ſyveete ſinell the aire ſhall be perfumde, 

And in my Standard beare the Armes of Yorke, 

To grattle vvith the Houſe of Lancaſter : 

And force perforce,ile make him yecld the Crovvne, 

Whoſe bookiſh rule hath puld faire England doyyne. 
oy Exet Yorke. 


Enter Duke FHumphrey,and Dame Ellanor, 
Cobham his yvite. 

 Elwr. Why droopes my Lord like ouer ripened corne, 
Hanging the head Cons plentious = "op 
What ſeeſt thou Duke Humphrey King Henries Crovyne?s 
Reach at it,and if thine arme be too ſhort, 
Mine ſhall lengthen it. Art not thou a Prince, : 
Vackle to the King,and his Protetor? | 
Then vyhat ſhouldſt thou lacke that might content thy minde. 

Humph. My louely Nell farbe it from my heart, 
To thinke of Treaſons gainſt my ſoueraigne Lord, 
But Ivyas troubled vvith a dreame tomeht, 
And God I pray,it do betide no ill. 9c | 
. Elnor. What drempt myLord.Geod Humphrey tell itme,' 
And ile interpret it,and vyheg thats done, .,_ e,. 
Le tell thee then, yvhat I did dreame to night. eats $4rdf 
Humphrey, This night vvhea I vvas laidin bed, drcappechat 


- 
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Howſes, of Yorke and Lancaſter. 
This my ſtaffe mine Office badge int Court, 
Was broke in two,and on the ends were plac'd, 
The heads of the Cardinall of //mchefter, 
AndYV/illam de la Powle fir(t Duke of S uffolke, | 
Elzor, Tuſh my Lord,this ſ12nifies nought but this, 
That he that breakesaſticke of Glofters groue, 
Shall for th'offence,make forfeit ofhis head. 
But now my Lord, Ile tellyou what I dreampt, 
Me thought I was in the Cathedrall Church 
At Weſtminſter,and ſeatedin the chaire | 
Where Kings and Queenesare crownde,and at my feete 
Henry and 4argaret with a Crowne of gold 
Stood readie to {ct it on my Princely head. 
Humphrey. Fie Nell. Ambitious woman as thou art, 
Art thou not ſecond woman in this land, 
And the Protectors wife belou'd of him, 
And wilt thou ſtill be hammering treaſon thus, 
Amway I fay,andlet me heare no more. | 
Ehor How now my Lord, What angry with your Nell, 
For telling but her dreame. The next 1 haue 
Ile keepe to my ſelfe,and not berated thus. 
Humphrey. Nay Nell, lle give no credit toadreame, 
But I would haue thee to thinke on no ſuch things. 


Enters a Meſlenger. 


Meſſenger, And it pleaſe your grace,the King and Queene to 
pin ——_ vil ride a hawking w. Saint Albones, 
and craues your company along with them,  ' 

Humphrey. With all my heart, I will attend his grace : 

Come Nell, thou wilt go wi vs vs 1 am ſure. © 
3 vilet. Exet Humphrey. 

Elnor. Ile come after you,forTcannotgo before, 

Bag ere eee Fu 22f1,200PTT © 34 
Deſpight of all that ſeeke toCroſle me thus, 
Whos widindans: 7s)! 11/3 95/2 
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The firſt part of the contention of the two famons 


Enter fir /obn Hum. 
i E What ſir John Hum,what newes with you? | 
Sir Joh, leſus preſerue your Maieſtie. 
Elmer. My Maieſtie. Why man I am but grace. 
| Ser /ohn, 1,but by the grace of God & Hums aduiſe, 


Your graces ſtate ſhall be aduanlt ere long. 

Elzor. What haſt thou conferd with Aſargery Tordaine , the 
cunning Witch of Ely , with Roger Bullmgbrooke and the 
reſt,and will they vndertake to do me navkd | 

Sir Tohs. T have Madame , and they haue promiſed me to raiſe 

] a Spirite from depth of vnder grounde , that ſhall tell your 

4 grace all queſtions you demaund. 

it | Elnaf. Thanks good fir /ohn.Some two daies hence I gelle 

[11 Will fit our time, then ſee that they be here : 

x For now the King is ryding to Saint Albones, 

Andall the Dukes and Earles along with him, 

| When they be gone, then ſafely they may come, 

it Andon the backſide of my Orchard heere, + 

| | There caſt their Spelles in filence of the night, 

And fo reſolue vs of the thing we with, 

Till when,drinke that for my fake, And ſo farwell. | 
- Exet Elnor. 


Sir Iohn. Now ſir Iohn Ham, No words but mum. 
Seale vp your lips, for you mult filent be, 
Theſe gifts ere long will make me mightie rich, 


þ ! | + The Duches ſhe chinks now that all is well, 
Wis But Thaue gold comes fromanother place, 
F, From one that hyred me to ſet her on, 
& 


I'S To = theſe T reaſons gainſt theKWing and Peeres 

Py And that is the mightie Duke'of Suffole. 

Hi For he it is, but Lmauſtnotfay.ſo,,, | 

_ .- That by my meanes muſt worke the:Duchesfall, | 
Whonow by Cuniuratigns thinkes toxiſe., 1 

But whilſt fix /obr,no more of that I trow, 


Houſes,of Yorke and Lancaiter. 
For feare you loſe your head before you goe. 1 
Exet. 
Enter two Petitioners,and Peter the 
Armourers man. 


I, Peti. Come irs let vs linger here abouts a while, 
Vatill my Lord Protetor come this way, 
That we may ſhow his grace our ſeuerall cauſes. 

2. Peti. I pray God ſave the good Duke Humphries life, 
For but for him a many were _ 
That cannot get no ſuccour in the Court, 
But ſee where he comes with the Queene, 


Enter the Dake of $ affolke with the Queene,and mY 
take him for Duke H, umphrey,and g1ues "þ - 
him their writings, ”* 


I. Peti. Oh weare vndone;this: is the Duke of Suffotke. 
Queene, Now good-fellowes, whom would you ſpeak withall? 
2. Peti, If it pleaſe your Maieſtic, with my Lord ProteRtors 
Grace. 
Omeene.. Are your ſutes to his roms: Let vsſeethemfurſt,. 
Looke on them my Lord of S»ffolke. 
Suffolke. A complaint againſt the Cardinalsman, 
What hath he done? 
2. Peti, Marry my Lord, he hath ſtole away my wife, 
And tare gone oghther aud Iknownot where to finde them. 
Suffolke. Hath he ſtole thy wite;thats ſome iniury indeed, 
But what ſay you? 
Peter T hump. fir Icometotel you that my maiſter ſaid, 
that the Duke of Torke was true herevnto the Croyme,gnd 
a the King was Ro - ye: 
veene. An viurper thouwould 
_ I forſooth an viurper.  - © 
Qxcene. Didftthou ſay the King was amarperyc (IEG / 6 VP 
: Peter. + No forſooth, by Sy —— hither do 
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The firſt part of the contention of the two famors 
when we were ſcowringthe Duke of Torks Armour inour 
aarret, 
S«ffolke. T marry this is ſomething like, 
Whoſe within there 2 | 


Enter one or two. 
Sirra take in this fellow and keepe him cloſe, 
And ſend out a Purſeuant for his maiſter ſtraight, 
Weele here more of this before the King. 


; Exet with the Armourers man. * 
; Now fir what yours? Let meſecit, 
'Þ Whats here? 
ft A complaint againſt the Duke of Suffolke for encloling the com- 
i  monsof long Melford. 
\! How now fir knaue. 


| 1. Peti. Tbefeech your grace to pardon me, me, Iam buta 
Meſlenger for the whole town-ſhip. | 
(hk He teares the papers. | 
i. Suffolke. So now ſhow your petitions to Duke Humphrey, 
. Villaines get you gone and come not nearc the Court, 
Dare theſe peſants write againſt me thus. 


Exet Petitioners. 
ueene, My Lord of Suffolke,you may ſee by this, 
The Commons loues vnto that haughtie Puke, 
That ſeckes to him more then to King Henry: 
WW, Whoſe eyes are alwaies poring on his booke; 
mn 1 And nere regards the honour of his riame, 
| {3 - But ſtillmuſt beprotected like a childe, 
3 '__ - And gouernedby that ambitious Duke, 
'T hat ſcarſe will moue his cap nor ſpeake to vs, 
.  - And his proud — minded Elener, 
'i That ruffles it with fucha troupe of Ladies, 
þ As ſtrangers in the Court takes her for the Queene. 
(i The other day ſhe vanted to her.maides, 
E That che very traine ofher worl} gowne, |, 
Was worth more wealth then all my fathers lands, 
Canany griefe of minde be like to this, 


i 


Homſes,of Yorke and Lancaſter. 
Ttell thee Poult, when thou did'? runneat Tilt, 
Andftollt away our Ladaies hearts in France, 
I thought King Hewry had bene like to thee, 
Or elſe thou hadſt not brought me out of France. 
Suffolke. Madame content your ſelfe a litle while, 
As 1 was cauſe of your comming to England, 
So will Iin England worke your full content: 
And as for proud Duke Haumpbrey and his wife, 
© Ihaue ſet lime-twigs that will intangle them, 
As that your grace cre long hall vnderſtand. 
But ſtaie Madame, here comes the King, 


Enter King Hevry , and the Duke of Yorke and the Duke of S9- 
merſet on both fides of the King, whiſpering with him,anden- 
ter Duke Humphrey, Dame Elor , the Duke of Buckingham, 
the Earle of Salsbxry, the Earle of Warwicke, and the Cardinall 


of Y Vincheſter. 


King. My LordsIcare not who be Regent in Fraxce,or York, 
or £omer ſet ,allswonne to me. 
' Yorke. My Lord,if Yorke haue ill demeande himſfelfe, 
Let Somerſet enioy his place and go to France. 
Somerſet. Then whom your grace thinke worthie, let him go, 
And there be madethe Regent ouer the French. 
[Varwicke. VVhom on you account worthie, 


Yorke is the yvorthieſt. 
Cardinall. Peaſe VV arwicke.Giue thy bettersleaue to ſpeake. 
V Var, The Cardinals not my better in the field. 
Bac, Allin this placeare thy bettersfarre. 
V Var. And Warwicke may line to be the belt of all. 
Owcene. My Lordin mine opution,it vvere belt that Somerſet 


vvere Regentouer France. 
Humphrey, Madameonr Kingisold inough himſelte, 


To giue his anſvvere vvithout your conſent. 
eene. If he be old inough, vvhat needs your grace 
To be Proetorone hum folong 


'T he firſt part of the contention of the two famo'ss 
Tlamphrey. MadameT am but ProteQtar ouer the land, 
And when it pleaſe his grace, I will refine my charge. 
Suffolze. Religne it then,for ſince that thou waſt King, 
As who is King but thee. The common ſtate 
Doth as we ſee,all wholly go to wracke, 
And Millions of treaſure hath bene ſpent, 
And as for the Regenelhip of Fraxce, 
I fay Somerſet is more worthie then Torke. 
Yorke. le tell thee Suffolke why Iam not worthie, 
Becauſe I cannot flatter as thou cant. 
War, And yet the worthie deeds that Tork hath done, 
Should make him worthie to be honoured here. 
Stffolke. Peace headſtrong Y Yarwicke. © . 
Far. Image of pride,wherefore thould Ipcace? 
Saffolke. Becauſe here is a man accuſde of Treaſon, 
Pray God the Duke of Yorke do cleare himſelfe. 
Ho,bring, hither the Armourer and his man. 
Enter the Armourer and his man. 
Ifit pleaſe your grace, this fellow here, hath accuſed his maiſter of 
high Treaſon, And his words were thele, 
That the Duke of Yorke was lawfull heire vato the Crowne, an 
that your grace was an vſurper. | 
Yorke. 'Ibeſeech your grace let him haue what puniſhment the 
_ the law willafford,for his villany. 
King. Come hether fellow,didſt thouſpeake theſe words? 
Armour, Ant ſhall pleaſe your Maieſtie, Fneuer faid any fuch 
matter,Cod is my vvitneſle, Tam falfly accuſed by this villain 
Peter. Tis no matter for that, you did fay ſo. (here. 
Yorke. Ibeſecch your grace, let him haue the lavv. 
 Armonr. Alaſſe my Lord, hang me if cucr Iſpake the vyords, 
my accuſer is my prentiſe , & yyhen I did correc him for his 
fault the other day,he did vovv vpon his khees thathe yyould 
be even vvith me, I hauc good vvitneſſe of this,and therefore 
I beſcech your Maieſtie do not caſt ayyay an honeſt man for 
a villaines accuſation. 


King. Vackle Glofter,yyhat do youttunke of this? 
oe Humporey, 


Honfſes,of Yorke and Lancaſter. 
Humphrey. Thelavy my Lord is this by caſc,it reſts ſuſpitious, 
That a day of combat be appointed, 
And there to trie each others right or vvrong, 
Which ſhall be on the thirtith of this month, 
With Eben (taues, and Srandbags combatting 
In Smythfield, before your Royall Maieſtie. 
Exet Humphrey. 
Armonr, And I accept the Combat vvillingly. 
Peter. Alaſle my Lord,I am not able to fight. _ 
+ Swuffolke. You mult either fight firra or clſc be hangde: 
Go take them hence againe to priſon. Exet yvith them. 


The Queene lets fall her gloue, and hits the Duches of 
Gloſter, a boxe on the eare. 
'Queene, Giue me my gloue, Why Minioncan you not ſee? 
She ſtrikes her. 
I cry you mercy Madame, I did muſtake, 
1 did not thinke it had bene you. 
Ely. Did you not proud French-yvvoman, 
. Could / come neare your daintie viſlage vvith my nayles, 
Ide ſet my ten commandments in your face. 
King. Be patient gentle Aunt. h 
Ze vvas againſt her vvill. | 
Elvr. Againſt her yvill.Good King ſheele dandle thee, 
If thou vvilt alvyatesthus be rulde by her. | 
Butlet it reſt. As fureas / do line, 
She ſhall not ſtrike dame Elo vnreuengde. 


E xet Elnuer, 
King. Belceue me my loue,thou vvart much to blame, 
7 —_ not for a thouſand pounds of gold, 
My noble vnckle had bene here in place. 


| Enter Duke Humphrey. 

But ſee vyhere he comes, /amglad he met her not. 
 Vackle Glefter,vvhat anſvvere makes your grace 
Concerning our Regent for the Realme of France, 


Whom thinksyqur grace is meeteſt for to ſend. 


Humphrey. 


m__ 
* PY Fo 
ey oO" _ 
Py _ 
+4 Ad. .., 
- a Rp 4 
” p” 


*. —_- 
_— — ” , 1 * 

, _ c m_ -"_ 
: 1 Þ 

P, a, Vo wn, "Xx, 


The firſt part of the contention of the two famous 
Humphrey. My gratious Lord, then this is my reſolue, 
For that theſe words the Armourer ſhould ſpeake, 
Doth breed ſuſpition on the part of Torke, 
Let Somerſer be Regent oucr the French, 
Tull trials made,and Torke may cleare himſelfe. 
King. Then beit ſo my Lordof Somerſer. 
We make your grace Regent ouer the French, 
And to detend our rights gainlt forraine toes, 
And ſo do good vnto the Realme of France, 
Make halt my Lord,tis tune that you were gone, 
The time of T ruſe I thinke ts lecoinde 
Somerſet. I humbly thanke your royall Maicftie, 
And take my leaue to polite with ſpeed to Frexce. 
| Exet Somerſet. 
King. Come vnckle Glofter,now lets haue our horſe, 
For we will to Saint Albones preſently, 
Madame your Hawke they ſay,is ſwift of flight, 
And we will trie hoiy the will flie to day. Exet omnes. 


Enter Elzor , with fir /ohn Hum, Koger Bullenbrooke a Coniurer, 
| and 1 argery Touraaine a Witch. 

Elnor. Here fir /ohn, take this ſcrole of paper here, 
Wherein is writ the queſtions you ſhall aske, 

And I will itand vpon this Tower hete, 

Andhere the ſpirit what it fates to you, 

And to my queſtions, write the an{weres downe. 
She goes vp to the Tower. 

Sir John. Now {irs beginandcaſt your ſpels about, 
And charme the fiendes for to obey your wils, W 
And tell Dame Elzor of the thing the askes. 

witch. Then Roger Bullinbrooke about thy taske, 
And frame a Citkle here vpon the earth, 

Whilſt I thereon all proſtrate on may face, 
Do talke and whiſper with the diuels be low, - 
Andconiure them for to obey my wilk 0 
| She lies downe vpoa her face... 
Th Bullew- 
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Honſes,of Yorks and Lancaſter.” 
Bullenbrooke makes a Cirkle. © 

Bulle.) Datke Night,dread Night,the filence of the Night, 

Wherein the Furies maske in eroupes, 

Send vp I charge you from Soſerns lake, 

The ſpirit A ckalin to cometo me, - 

Topierce the bowels of this Centricke earth, 

And hither come in twinkling ofan eye, 

Acbalon, Aſſenda, Aſſenaa. | 

S It and lightens, and ws the ſir 

nſeth vp. 

Spirit, Now Bullenbrooke what wouldftthou haue me do? 

'Bullen, Firſt of GeZing,whardh ſhall become ofhim? 

Spirit. The Duke yet lives that Henry.ſhall depoſe, 

But him out live, and dye a violent 7 4 

Bullen, What fate Ak the Duke of Suffolhe. 

Spirit. By water ſhall he die and take his ende. 

Bullen, What ſhall betide the Duke of Somerſet? | 

SS. ' Let him ſhan Caſtles; ſafer ſhall he be ypon the ſandic 

aines,then where Caſtles mounted ſtand. 
Now queſtion nie no more,forT muſt hence againe, 
Heſinkes downe againe. 

Bulln, Then downel fay,vnto the damned poule. 
Where Plutoin hisfirie Waggon ſits. | 
Ryding 2 Incl 7 ene 11 £ ngde andparched Grlaalies;.: 

The Rode of Dy:as by the River Stykes, 
There howle and burne for euer in thoſe flames, 
Riſe /ordawe riſe, and ſtaie thy channitig Spels. 
Sonnes,we are bettaide, - 
Enter the Duke of Yorks,and cheDuke of 
| | Buckingham, and others... 

__ Come firs laie hands on them,and bind them ſure, 
This time was well watcht. What Madame arc you there? 
This will be great credit'for your hitsband; * + - 

Thatyourate plottine Treaſons thus with Cuniniters, 
28 King ſhall haye: notice of this thing. 
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Ze ; ſt part of i the contention of the ns fanio:« 
Go irs, ſee them faſt lockt in priſon, 


#213 1614, _ Exetwith them. 
Bucking, My Lord;I pray you let me go polt vnto the King, 
Vnto S,Albones,to tell this newes. - 
Yorke, Content. Away then about it ſtraight . 


Buck. Farewell my. Lord. | <P 
| Exet Buckingham. 


Yorke. Whoſe within there? | 

| Enter ONE, 

One. My Lord. 

Yorke. Surrha, go will the Earles of Salsbury and Warwicke,to 
ſup with me to night. ; Exet Yorke, 


One. Iwill my Lord, . 
| Exe:. 


Enter the King and Queene with her Hawke on her iift, 
and Duke Humphrey and Suffolke, and the Cards- 
»all, as if they. came from hawking. 
| Lucene, My Lord, how did your grace like this laſt fight? 
But as /caſt her off the winde did riſe, 
And twas ten to one,old Ione had not gone out. 
King, How wonderfull the Lords workes arc on carth, 
Fucn 1a theſe (al arurcs of his hands, 
Vuckle Gloſter;how hie your Hawke did ſore? 
And ona ſodaine ſouft the Partridge downe. 
. Suffolke. No maruell if it plcaſe your Maieſtic 
My Lord Prote&ors Hawke done towre fo well, 
He knowes his maiſter loyes to be aloft. 
Hmephrey. Faich my Lord,it is but a bafe minde . _. 
That can fore no higher thena Falkons pitch, | 
Card, Ithought your grace would be aboue the cloudes, 
Humph. I my Lord Cardinall,were it not good 
Your grace could fllic to heauen, nl T 
Card. Thy heaucn is on earth, thy words and thoughts beaton 
a Crowne, proude ProteRtor dangerous Peere, to ſmoothig thus 
with King and common-wealth. x 


Humphrey. How now my Lord, why this is more then needs, 


Church-men fo hote.Good vnckle can you deate, - -.: -, 
Sefoke., Why mot Haning fo gooda quail & Obadponls 


dh th ” 


Honſet,of Yorke and Lancafter. 


Humphrey. Ashow,my Lord? 
Suffolke. As you,my Lord, Agdit like your Lordly 
Lords ProteQorſhip. 22 . 
Humphrey, Why IIs. knowes thy infolence, 
Qzeene. And thy ambition Gloſter, - 
King. Ceaſe gentle Queene, and whet not on theſe{furious 
LO to wrath, for bleſlcd are the peace-makers on 
(ard. Let me be bleſſed for the peace I make, 
Againſt this proud Proteor with my ſword, 
H, _ Faith holy vnckle, I would it were cotne to that, 
Cabo | Fuen when thoudareſt, oh 
Humphrey. Dare. I tell rhee Prieſt, Plantagenets could neuer 
brooke the dare, 
Card. Tam Plantagenet as well as thou , andſonne toIohn of 
Humph. In Baſtardie, 
Cerdir, I ſcorne thy words, | 
Humph. Make vp no fitious mambers,but evenin thine own 
on meete me at the Eaſt end of the groue. 


Card. Heres my hand, I'will. 
King. Why hownow Lords? | 
Card, Faith Couſtn Gloſter,had not your man caſt off ſo ſoone, 
we had had more ſport to day , Come with thy fwoord 
and buckler. 
Humphrey. Faith Prieſt, Ile ſhaue your Crowne. 
Cardinall, ProteRot,protett thy ſelfe well. | 
King, The wind growes high,ſo doth your chollourLords, 
Enter one crying, A miracle,a miracle, 
How now,now firrha,what miracle is it ? | 
One, Andit pleaſe your grace,there is a man that came blinde 
to S. Albones,and hath recciued his fight at his ſhrine. 
Xing. 'Goe fetch him hither , that wee may glorife the Lord 
with him, | | 
Enter the Maior of Saint Albones and his brethrenwith 
Mauſicke, bearing the man that had bene blind, 
betwcene two inachaire. . 


Xing. Thou happic man,yiue God ctertall praiſe, ws 
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The rf vart of the contention of the two fmo:'s 
For he it is.that thus hatiz helped thee. 
Humphrey.” Where walt thou borne? 
Poore man. At Barwicke fir,in the North. | 
Humph. At Barwicke,and come thusfar for helpe. 


Poore man. 1 fir, it was told me. in-my leepe, | 
That ſiveet lint Albones,ſhould giue memy fight againe, 
Humphrey. What art thou lame too? . 
Poore max. lindeed ſir,God helpe me. 
Humphrey. How cam'(t thou lame ? 
Poore may. With falling off on a plum-tree. 
Himph- Wart thou blind & wold clime plumtrees? 
Poore mar. Neuer but ance firinall my lite, 
My wife did long for plums, | 
Humph. But tell me,wart thou borne blinde? | 
Poore mar. [truly fir. bf ohing 
W ormar. I indeed fir,he was borne blinde.: - 
Humphrey. What art thou his mother ? 
V'Vomarn. Flis wife far. 
Humphrey. Had(t thou bene his mother, 
Thou could(t haue better told. 
Why let me ſee, I thinke thoucanſt not ſee yer, 
Poore man. Yes truly maiſter,ascleare.as day. 
Humphrey. Sailt thou ſo. What colours his cloake? 
Poore man, Why red maiſter,as red as bloods 
Humphrey. And his cloake ? 
Poore man, Why thats greene. = 
Humphrey. And what colours his hoſe ? 
Poore man. Yellow maiſter,yellowas gold. 
Humphrey. And what colours my gowne? 
Poore mar. Blacke fir,as blacke as Jeat. _ 
King. Then belike he knowes whattolour Teat is on. . 
Suffoke. And yet [ thinke Ieat did he neuer (ee. 
Humph. But cloakes and gownes cre this day many a 
But tell me farrha,whats my name? .  (one@ 
Poore man, Alaſle mailſter I know not, \ 
Humphrey. Whats his name? 
Poore man, { know not, 
Humphrey. Nor hig » .. 
Its VETS. 
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Howſer,of Yorke and I ancafter, 


P ooze mar, No truly fir, '. .! 
FHumpbrey Nor hisnamez 
Poore man. No indeed maiſter, 
Humphrey Whats thine owne name? 
Poore man. Sander,and it pleaſe you maiſter. | 
Humphrey, Then Sander fit there,the lyingeſt knaye in Chri- 
ſtendom, If thou hadſt bene born blind,thou mighteſt aſwell haue 
knowne all our names, as thus to namethe ſeuerall colours we dog 
weare, Sight may diſtinguiſh of colours, but ſodeinly to nonunate 
themall,it is impoſſible, My Lords,faint Albones here hath done g 
Miracle, and would younot thinke his cunning to be great , that 
could reſtore this Cripple to his legs againe, | 
Poore man, Oh mailter Iwould you could, 
Humpbrey, My Maiſters of ſaint Albones, 
Haue younot Beadles in your Towne, 
And ding called whippes ' -- 
Mayor, Yesmy Lord,ifit pleaſeyour grace, 
Humph, "Then ſend for'one 6 SE | 
Major, Sirrha,go fetch the Beadle hither ſtraight, 
ye ann! Exet one, 
Humph, Now fetch me a ſtoole hither by and by, 
Now ſirrha, If you meane to fave your ſelfe from whipping, | 
Leape me ouer this ſtoole and ngnne away. W313: 
EnterBeadle,. oo}, 3 
Poore mas, Alaſſe maiſter Tam not able to ſtandalone, 
You goabout to torture me in-yaine, 
Humph, Well ſir, we muſt haue youſinde your legges, 
Sirrha Beadle, whip him till he Jeape ouer that ſame ſtoole,  .... - 
Beadle, I will my Lord,come onfirtrha, off with your doublet 
uickly, | ” | 
Poore _ Alzs maiſter what ſhall /do,I am notable to ſtand, 
After the Beadle hath hit him one girke, he leapes over 
the ſtoole and runnesawaygand atk, $29 
| crying, Amiracle,a miracle. |. '- | 
Hump, Amiracle, a miracle,-let him be takenagaine,8t whipe 
c_ cucry Market Towne til he comes at Barwicke where 
 wasborng, 6 SAL 26-1244, 
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The firſt part of the contention of the two famous 


Suffolke. My Lord Proteftor hath done wonders to day, 
He hath made the blinde to ſee,and hale to go. 


Humph. Tbut you did greater wonders, when you made whole 


Dakedomes flic in aday. 
Witneſle France, | 
King. Haue done I ſay,and let me here no more of that. 
N. - "Enter the Dukeof Buckingham. p 
What newes brings Duke Humprey of Buckingham? 
| Back. Ill newes for ſome my Lord,and this1tis, 
That proud dame Elnorour Protefors wife, - 
Hath plotted Treaſonsgainſt the King and Peeres, 
By vvichcrafts, ſorceries,and cuniurings, 
Who by ſuch meanesdid raiſc a ſpirit vp, 
To tell her what hap ſhould betide the ſtate, 
Butere they had finiſht their diuelliſh drift, 
By Yorke and my ſelfe they were all ſarpriſde, 
And heres the anſwere the dinel did make to them, - 
King, Firlt of the King,what ſhall become ofhime - | 
| Reads. The Dukeyet lies, that Henry ſhal depaſe, 
Yet him out liue,and die a violent death. 
Gods will bedoneinall, | 
What fate awaits the Duke of Suffolke ? 
By water ſhall he dic and take his end. 
Seffolke. By water mult the Duke of Suffolke die! 
It multbe ſo,or elſe the diyel doth lie. 
Kmg, Let Somerſet ſhun Caſtles, 
For FA ſhallhe be vpon the ſandie plaines, 
Then where Caſtles mounted/ftand. 
| Card,.' Heres good [tuffe, hownovy my Lord ProteQor 
This newes I thinke hath tude your weapons point, 
I am in doubt youle ſcarſly keepe your promiſe, 
Tiumphrey.  Forbeare ambi tious Pret: 
And pardon me my gratious'Soueraigne, ' 
For here I ſyveare-vnto your Maieftie, - | 
That Tamguiltleſſe of theſe hainous crimes 
Which-my ambitious vvife hath falſly done, 
And for ſhe vvould betraic her ſoucraigne Lord, 


te to vrge my griefe, 
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- Honſesof Yorke and: Labefer,* 
Andlcquc her open for the lavytoi 
Vnleſle ſhe cleare/her ſelfe of this fo -# BT? 

King. Come my Lords this night vvecle lodge in ——_— 
And to morrovy vve vvill ride to 
And trie the vtmoſt of theſe T reaſons forth, 
Come vnckle Gloſter along vvith vs, 


My mind doth tell me thouart innoceur. 
Exet ommes, 


- Enter the Duke of Torke,and the Exttes of 
Selrbary and Y V arwicke. 


Yorke. M L— 
Let me e vato your honours 
The right and title * the houſe of Yorke, 

To Englands Crovvneby liniall deſent. 
 Y'Var. Then Yorke Contaiaac ifthy claumebe good, 
The Neuilsare thy ſubiets to command. 
Yorke. Then thus my Lords. 
Edward the third had ſeuen ſonnes, 
The firſt vyas Edvyard the blacke Prince, 
Prince of Wales. 
The ſecond vvas Ednundof Langy, 
Dukeof Yorke. 
'The third yvas Lyonell Duke of Clarence. 
The fourth vvas Ch of Gaunt, 
The Duke of Lancaſter. . 
The fifth vvas R ddttemin Bok of March, 
The ftxt vyas fir mas of Wood(tocke. 


Willam of Winſore vvas. the ſcucnth and laſt. 
Novv, Edvvard the blacke Prince he died before his father,and left 


behinde him Richard, that aftervvards vvas King, Crovvnde by 
LG amtetcs the ſecond, and he died yvithout an heire-.. ©. 
Edmund of Langly ke of Yorkedied,and fe betindbimnevv 
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The firſt part of the bontemtionof the two famory 
of Clarence, the third ſonne to Edward the third, Now fir. In the 
time of Richards raigne, Henry of Bullingbrooke,ſonne and heire 
tololn of Gaunt,the Duke of Lancanſter fourth ſonne to Edward 
the third, he claimde the Crowne,depoſde the Merthfull Ki d 
as both you know , in. Pomphret Caſtle harmelefle Richard was 
ſhamefully murthered,and ſy by Richards death camethe houſe of 
Lancaſter vato the Crowne. UH bao vi 

Sai. Saving vour tale my Lord, as I haue heard, in the raigne 
of Bullenbrooke, the Duke of Yorke did claime the Crowne, and 
but for Owin Glendor, had bene King. "GT I6 v5 fo 

Yorke. True. But fo it fortuned.then,by meanes of that mon- 


ſtrous rebel Glendor, the noble Duke of York was done to death, 


and ſo euer fince'the.heires of Johnof: Gaunthaue poſſeſſed the 
Crowne , But if the iſſue of the elder ſhould ſucſced _ theif- 
ſuc of the yonger,then am Ilawfull heire vnto the ki Wes 2: | 
LV Varwicke. What plaine proceedings can be more plaine, hee 
claimes it from Lyonel'Duke. of Clarence, the third ſonne to Ed- 
ward the third, and Henry from Tohn of Gaunt the fourth ſonne; 
So that till Lyonels iſſue failes, his ſhould not raigne, It failesnot 
yet, butfloriſhethin thee & in,thy ſons, braue ſlipsof ſuch aſtock, 
Then noble father, kneele wethothtogither ;/ and in this pawaate 
place, be we the firſt to honor him with birthright tothe Crowtii. 
Both, Long live Richard Englandsroyall Kang, - |.-: 12: >:: | 
Yorke, I thanke you both, But Lords I am not your King,vntil 
this {word be ſheathed euenin the hart blood of the houſe of Lan- 


calter. bt | 
TFT), oonl. alooes - 
7 Yar, Then Yorke 20557 thy ieireand takethy time, 


Claime thou the Growne;and ſet thy ftandard vp, ire Lin 
And in the ſame aduancethe milke-white Roſe, pct v4 
And:then to gard it, will Lrouſe theBeare,  LILIVY 
Inuiron'd with ten thouſand Ra E101 
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but the King,Come lets goe,,' euro th 
| 12 dd E xet ones, 
Enter King Hernry,and the Queene,Duke Humphrey the Dake of 
Suffolke,and the Duke of Buckingham,the Cardinall,and Dame 
E lor Cobham,led with the Officers, and then enter tothem the 
Duke of Yorke,and the Earles of Sal/5bury and VV arwicke. 


King. Stand foorth Dame Elnor Cobham Duches of Gloſter, 
and here the ſentence pronounced againſt thee for theſe Treafons, 
chat thou haſt committed gainſt vs, our States and Peeres. . 

Firſt for thy hainous crimes, thou ſhalt two daies in London do 

nance barctoote in the ſtreetes , with a white ſheete about thy 
bodie; and a waxe Taper burning in thy hand. That done, thou 
ſhalt be baniſhed for cuer into the Ile of Man , there to ende thy 
A daies, and this is our ſentence erreuocable, Away with 

ar, | f 
Elnor. Fuen tomy death,for I haue lined too long, | 

| Exet ſome with Elnor. 
King. Greeue not noble vnckle, but be thou glad, 
In that theſe T reafons thus are come to light, | 
Leaſt God had pourde his vengeance on'thy head, . - 
For her offences that thow-heldlſt ſo deare. 
Humph. Oh grations Henry,giue me leaue awhile, 

Toleaue your grace,and to depart away, 
For ſorrowes teares hath gripte my aged heart, 
And makes the fountaines of mine eyes to ſwell, 
And therefore good my Lord;let medepart, b=4 

King. With all my hatt good vnkle,when you pleaſe, 
Yetere thou goeſt, Humphrey refigne thy ſtaffe, 
For Henry will be nomore protected, 
The Lord (hall be my guide both for my landand me. 

. Humph. My ſtifte, Inoble Henry,my life and all, 
My ſafe, I yeeld as willing to be thine, 
As erſt thy noble father made it mine, 
And euen as willing at thy feete Ileaue it, 
As others would ambitiouſly receiue it, 

And long hercafter when Iam deadand gone,” 
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T he firſt part of the contention of the two famous 
honourable peace attend thy throne, - PR 
o—_ Vnklec Qoſter, ſtand vp and go in peace, 
No leſle beloued of vs,then when 
Thou weart Prote&tor ouer my land. - EmxetGloſeer. 
Queere. Take vp the ſtaffe, for here it ought to ſtand, 
Where ſhouldit be, but in King Henries hand? 
Yorke. Pleaſe it your Maieſtic,this is the day 
That was appointed for the combating 
Betwceene the Armourer and 115 man,my Lord, 
And they are readic when your grace doth pleaſe, 
King. Then call them forth, that they may trie their rightes. 


Enter at one doore the Armourer and his neighbours, drinking | 
to him ſo much that heis drunken,and he enters withadrum 
before him, and his ſtaffe withaſand-bag faſkened to it, and 
at the other doore, his man with adrum and ſand-bagge,and 
Prentiſs drinking to him. 

I. Neighbor, Here neighbor Hornor,I drink to youina cup f 
And feare not neighbor, you ſhall do well inough. (Sacke. 
2. Neigh. here neighbor, heres a cup of Charneco. 
3- Neigh. Heres a pot of good double beere,neighbor drinke 
And be merry,and feare not your man. 
Armonrer, Let it ag th ile pledge you all, 
Anda figge for Peter. | 
I. Prentiſe. Here Peter Idrinke to thee,and be not affeard, 
2. Prenu. Here Peter,heres a pinte of Claret-wine for thee. 
3. Pren, And heresa quart for me, and be merry Peter, 
And fcare not thy maiſter,fight for credit of the Prentiſes. 
. Peter. Ithanke youall,butile drinkeno more, 
Here Robin,andif Idic,here I giue thee my hammer, 
And Will,thou ſhalt haue my aperne,and here Tom, 
Take all the mony that I haue. 
O Lord bleſle me, Ipray God,for Tam neuer able to deale with 
my maiſter,he hath learnt ſo much fence alreadie. 
Salb. Comeleaue your drinking, and fall to blowes, 
Sirrha, whats thy name ? 
Perttr. Peter forſooth, 
Salbery. Peter,what more? 


Peter. 
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Peter. Thaanpe. . oo | 
Salcbary. Thumpe,then ſeethat thouthumpe thy maiſter. 
Armour. Heres to thee neighbour, fill all the pots agairi, for be« 
fore we fight, looke you, I will tell you my minde, for T am come 
hither as 1t were of my mans inſligation, to proue my ſelfe an ho- 
neſt man,and Peter a _ _ haue w” you Peter with-down- 
neht blowes,as Beuys of South-hampton fell t. 
y Law ———_ told you % in his —_— 
Alarmes,and Peter hits him on the head and fels him. 
Armon. Hold Peter,I confeſle, T reaſon,treafſon. (He dies, 
Peter, O GodI giue thee praiſe. = He knecles downe. 
Pren. Ho well done Peter.God ſave the K: 
King. Go take hence that Traitor from our {1ght, 
For by his death we do perceiue his guilt, 
And God inilWtice hath rcucalde to vs, - 
The truth and innocence of this poore fellow, 
Which he had thought to haue murthered wrongfully. 
Come fellow, follow vs for thy reward, Exet onons. 
. Enter Duke Humphrey and hismen, in 
mourning cloakes. - 
Humph. Sirrha,whats a clocke ? 
Serxrg. Almolt ten my Lord, 
Humrph. Then'isthat wofull houre hard at hand, 
That my poore Lady ſhould come by this way, 
In ſhamefull penance wandring in the ſtrectes, 
_— Nell.ill can thy noble _ abrooke, 
The abie& people gazing on thy face, 
With Ken. alia bing at thy ſhame, _ 
Thar carſt did follow thy proud Chariot wheeles, 
When thou did(t ride in tryumph through the ſtreetes. 


Enter Dame Elor Cobham bare-foote; anda whiteſheete about 
her, with awaxe candle in her hand, and verſes written on 
her backe and pind on, and accompanied with the Sheriffes 
of London,and Sir Joby Standly,and Officers,with billes and 

; holbards, 

erning. My gratious Lord,ſee where my Lady comes, 
Pleaſc it your LA ers herfrom a Sheriffee | 
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w of the two fantous 
ou fot nai nota foote, - 
wo £4.04" WOE 
Butlet them.do their officeas they ſhould, © 
 Elnor. Come you my Lord.to ſcemyopen ſhame? 
Ah Gloſter, now thou doeſt penance to00, - - * 
Sce how tie giddie people looke at thee,” - + 
— their heads, and pointing at thee heere, 
o get thee gone,and hide thee from their ſights, 
rad inthy pent vp ſtudie rae my ſhame, 
 Andban thine:enemies; Ahmine and:thnge. 
Hum. Ah Nell,ſweet Nell, HO extreme gue, 

Andbeare it patiently to eaſe thy 

Elzor. Ah Gloſter teach me to forget my elſe, 
| For whilſt I thinke Tam thy wedded wife, 
:Then thought of this, doth kill my wofull ihear 
The ruthleſſe flints do cut my tender feete, *: - 
And when [tart the cruellpeople laugh, 
And bids me be aduiſed how I tread, 
And thus with burning Tapor in my hand, - 
Malde vp in ſhame with papers on my tacks, * 29 
Ah,Gloſter,can I endure this and live. ::.- -* 
Sometime ile lay I am Duke Humphreys wite, | 
And hea Prince,ProteQtor of the land, 
But ſo he rulde;and ſuch a Prince he was, 
As he ſtood by,whilſt Lhis forelorne Duches: 
Was led with Dm ntacals laughing; Nodes. 
To euery idle raſcald follower. ”*: ©: 

Humphrey. My louely Nell, what wouldlt doolmen mie do? 

Should I attempt to reſcue thee from hence, 
I ſhould incurre the danger of the law, 
And thy diſgrace would not be ſhadowed fo. _ 

Elbnor,. Be thou milde,and {tir not atmy diſgrace, T 
Vorill the axc of death hang oucr thy head, © 
As ſhortly ſure it will. For Suffolke he, 
[The new made Duke,that may do all in all - 
With her that loues him Gand hates vsall, 
And impious Yorke and Bewford that Gale .” 
Have all uu buſbesto ws oy _. 
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| Houſes,of Torke and Eivnicafter,” 
And flie thouhow thou carithey will intangle thee. 
* Entera HeraldofArmes. 
Herald. I ſummen your Grate, 'yhto his highneſſe Parlament 
holden at faint Eduiia-Bav, the firſt of the next month. 
Humphrey. A Parlament and our conſent never craude 
Therein before. Thisis ſodeine: 
Well, we will be there. 


Exet, Herald, 


Maiſter Sherifte, I pray proceedeno further againſt m 
Lady thence dove c of law HR 4 | 
Sheriffe. Plealc it your grace,my office here doth end, 
And I muſt deliuer her to fir Iohn Standly, | 
Tobe condutted into the He of Man, - 
Humphrey. Muſt you fir /ohncondu@ my Lady? 
Standly. I my gratious Lord, for ſo it is decreede, 
And / am ſo commanded by the Kine, | 
Humph, [pray vou fir Iohn, vſc herneare the worle, 
- = {_ ou tovſc her w_ 
world may ſnajle againeand 1 may liue, 
Todoyou fauour i <6—irepu her, : 
And fo fir lohn farewell. - 
Ekzor, What gone my Lard,and bid not me farwell. 
Humph. Witneſle my bleeding heart, cannot ſtay to ſpeake. 
3." Exeet Humphrey and his men, 
| E hor. Then is he gone, is noble Cloſter gone, 
oF And doth Duke Humphrey now forſake'me too? 
; Then let me haſte from out faire Eqglands boundes, 
by Come Standly come,and let vs halte away. | 
Standly, Madam lets go vnto ſome houſe hereby, 
Where you may ſhift your ſclfe before we go. - 
Elvor. Ah good fir Tohn,my ſhame cannot be hid, 
Nor putaway with caſting off my ſheete: . - 
But come let vsgo,mailter Sheriffe farewell, 
Thou haſt but donethy office as thou ſhoullt. | 
| |  Excet ones. 
1 -.*, -. Enterto theParlament, | | 
Enter two Heralds before,then the Duke of Backing ham, mg the 
a©453./h yy d * 
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Duke of Suffoke, and then the Duke of Yorke, *and the Cardi- 
 wallof YVincheſter,and then the King and the Queene,and then 


che Earle of Sa/:5bwry,and the Earle of VV; arwicke, ©. 


King, 1 wonder our vnkle Gloſter ſtaies ſolong. . 
Oweene. Can younot ſce,or will you not perceme, 
How that ambitious Duke doth vie himſelfe? 
The time hath bene, but now that time is paſt, 
| That none ſo humble as Duke Humphrey was: 
But now let one meete him cuen inthe morne, 
When euery one will giue the time of day; 
And he will neither moue nor fpeake to vs. 
Sce you not how the Commons follow him 


In troupes,crying, God ſaue the good Duke Hu be; - 
And F: 27 long life, Tefus preſerue his grace, _—_ | 
Honouring him as if he were their King. 

Gloſter is no litle man in England, 

And ifhe liſt to ſtir commotions, 
'Tys likely that the people will follow him. 

My Lordi fyou imagine there is no ſuch thing, 

Then let it paſle,and call it a womans feare, 

My Lord of Suffolke,Buckingham,and Yorke, 

Difproue my Alligations if you can, 

And by your ſpeeches,if you can reproue me, 

I will ſubſcribe and ſay,I wrong'd the Duke. 

Suffol. Well hath your grace foreſeen into that Duke, - 

Andif I had bene licenſt firſt to ſpeake, 

I chinke I ſhould hane told yaur graces talc, 

Smooth runs the brooke whereas the ſtreame is deepeſt. 
No,no,my ſoucraigne,Gloſter is a man 


Vaſounded yet,and full of deepe deceit. 
Enter the Duke of Somerſet, 


King. Welcome Lord Somerſet, what newes from France? 
Somzer. Cold newes my Lord,and thisit is, 
That all your holds and Townes within thoſe. Territores 
Is ouercome my Lord,allis loſt. F< 
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Howſes,of Torke and L avcaitey. 

King. Cold newes indeed Lord Somerſ: 
But Gods will be done. 451 pi 

Yorke. Cold newesfor me,for T had hope of France, 
Eucn as I haue of fertill England, 

.. Enter Duke Humphrey. | 

Hum. Pardon my liege,that I haue ſtaid ſolong. 

Swuffol. Nay, Gloſter know,that thou art come too ſoone, 
Vnleſlc thou prouc more loyall then thou art, 
We doarreſt thee on high treaſon here. 

Humph. Why Suffolkes Duke thou ſhalt not ſee me bluſh 
Nor change my countenance for thine arreſt, 
Whereofam I gailtic, who are:my accuſers? | 

York. Tis t my lord,your grace tooke bribes from France, 
And ſtopt the ſoldiers of their paie, 
By which his Maicſtic hath loſt all France. 

Hunph, Is it but'thought ſo,and who are they that thinke ſo ? 
So God helpe me,as Ihaue-watche the night 


Euer intending good for England ſtill, 


\ That penie that euer I cooke from France, 


Be brought againſt meat the iudgement day. 

I —— the ſoldiers of their paie, 4 
Many apound of mine owne propper coſt 
Haue I ſent ower for the ſoldiers wants, 

Becauſe Iwould not racke the needie Commons, 

Car. In your Prote&orſhip you did deuiſe 
Strange torments for offendors,by which meanes 
England hath bene defamde by tyrannie. 

#m,Why tis wel knowne that whillt I was proteCtor 
Pitie was all the fault that was in me, 
A murtherer or foule felonous theefe, 
That robs and murthers filly paſſengers, 
I cortord aboue the rate of common law. 

Suffolk. Tulh my Lord,theſe be things of no account, - 
But greater mattersare laid vnto your e 
Idoarreſt thee on high treaſon here, 

And commit thee to my good Lord Cardinal, 
Vancill ſuch time as thou canſt cleare thy ſelfe. . 


King, Good nkle obey to his anslh, : - 
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The firſt part of the contention of the two famo:u 
7 have no doubt but thou ſhalt cleare thy ſelfe,  * 
My conſcience tcls me thou art innocent, Wh 
Hump, Ah'gratious Henry theſe daies are dangerous, 
And would my death might end theſe miſenies, 
And ſtaic their moodes for good King Henries ſake, 
But I am made thePrologue to their plaie, | 
And thouſinds moye mult tollow after me, 
That dreads not yet their liues deſtrudtion, 
Suffolkes hatefull congue blabs his harts malice, 
Bewfords faric eyes ſhowes hisenuious minde, 
Buckinghams proud lookes bewraies his cruel thoughts, 
And dogged Yorke that leuels at the Moone 
Whoſe ouerweening arme / haue held backe. 
All you haue ioyndto betraie me thus: , 
And you my gratious Lady and foucraigne miltreſle, 
Cauſcleſſe haue laid complaints vpon my head, 
I ſhall not want falſe witneſſes inough, 
That ſo amongſt you,you may haue my life. 
The Prouerbe no doubt will be well performde, 
A ſtaffe is quickly found to beate a dog, . | 
S«ffolke. Doth he not twit our ſoucraigne Lady here, 
As if that ſhe with ignomious wrong, - 
Had ſobornde or hircd ſome to ſweare againſt his life. 
| QOmeene. IbutIcangiuetheloſerleauc toſpeake, 
Humph, Far truer ſpoke then ment, I looſe indeed, 
Beſhrovv the vvinners hearts,they plaie me falſe, 
Back. Hele vvreſt the ſence and keep vs hereall day, 
My Lordof Wincheſter,ſee him ſent avyay. 
Car. Who's vvithin there? Takein Duke Humphrey, 
And ſee him garded ſure yvithin my houſe, 
Humph. O! thus King Henry caſts avyay his crouch, 
Before his legs can beare his bodie vp, 301} $115" 16 
And puts hisvvatchfull ſheplicard from his fide, .' /; 
Whilſtwvolues ſtand ſnarring vyho ſhallbirehim firſt;: ©. > '2 542 
Farvvell my ſoueraigne, long; maiſt thou enioy, 
Thy fathers happiedaies free from annoy. | * | 02 Zi \ 
Exet «mphrey,vvith the Cardinals rent 3 01 110 
King.My Lords what to/your vviſdoms ſhal ſeembelſty . 3+ 
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: Howſes,of Yorke and Lancaſter. {IY 
Do and vndo as if our ſelfe were here. 
\ Quo. What wil your highneſle leaue the Parkanient? + 


King. Ks pan ont int ns ew iefe, 
itand in endleſſe mone, X41 


lr who's be Trar.lo olter he is none; '/ - 
IHE Exet King, Saldwy and VV arnicks. 
Davene, Then fit we downe a ne my Lord Gardinall, 
Sn Ike, Buckingham, Yorke,and Somerſet. - 
Let vs conſult ofproud Duke Humphries fall. 
In mine opiniofit were good hedide,: 
Tor _ of our King and Caloaopnctity; 7 
Ws And (o thinke:[ Madame CR... TT 
ng Henry had ſhooke hands with death, 
f Date Hum then-would looke to be our Rang: 
' Andit may pollicic he workes, 
To bring NY the thing which now we doubt, _ 
The Foxe barkes not when he would ſteale the Linde, 
But if we take him ere he do'the deed, 
We ſhould not queſtion if that he ſhould lue, 
No.Let him dic,in that he isa Foxe, - * 
Ly that in liuing he offend vs more. D 
| Thenler him he beforethe Commons know, 
Fork; feare that they do riſe in Armes forhim, + 
Yorke. Then do it ſodainly my Lords. | 
Suffel. Let that be my Lord Cirdinals charge & mine. 
Car. Agreed, forhee all kept — 
Enter a Meſlenger. 
Oxcene,” How now ſirrha,what newes? | | 
Meſſen. Madame I bring younewes from Ireland, 
The wilde Onele my Lords,is vpin Armes, - 
With troupes of Iriſh Kernes that vncontrold, 
Doth plant theniſelues within the wr 
Qucene, What redreſle ſhal we haue for this my Lords 
Yorke. T were very good'that wy Lord of Someriet | 


That fortunate Champion were ſent ouer, 


—And bumesand ſpoiles the Ty mile: 


The firſt part of the Contention of the twa famorne 


To keepe in awe the ſtubborne Iiſhmen, 
He did fo:much good when he was in France. 
Samer, Had Yorke bene there with all his far fetche 
Pollices,he might haue loſt as much as I., 
Yorke. 1, for Yorke would haue loſt his life before 
That France ſhould haue reviolted from Englands 
Somer, Ifo thou migheſt, indyct haue 


York, What work th fniretas nd tea Nth, 11 


Somer. Shame on thy ſclfe,that wiſheth ſhame, 
Queeve. Somerſet forbeare,good Yorke be patient, 
And do thou take nhand to croſle the ſeas, 
With troupes of Armed men to quell the pride 
Ofthoſe ambitious Iriſh thatfebell. 
Yorke, Well Madame fithyour grace is ſo content, 
Let me haue ſome bands of choſen ſoldiers, 
And Yorke ſhall trie his fortune againſt thoſe kernes, 
Qweene. Yorke thou ſhalt. My Lord of Buckingham, 
Let it be your charge to muſter vp ſuch Po 
As ſhall aſe himin theſe needfall war 
Buck, Madame I will,and leawie ſuch a "off 
As ſoone ſhall ouercome thoſe Iniſh Rebels, 
But Yorke,where ſhall thoſe ſoldiers ſtaic for thee? 
Yorke. At Briſtow, I wil expe& them ten daics hence. 
Buc. Then thither {hall they come,and ſo farewell, 
Exet $A 
Yorke. Adicu my Lord of Buckingham, 
Queene. Suffolke remember what you haue: todo, 
And you Lord Cardinall concerning 
Twere good that you did ſce to it in time, 


Come let vs go,that it may be performde. 
Exet omnis, M1 anit Yarke. 


York. Now York bethink thy felf and ronſether ps br 


Take time whillt it is offered Fin, ſo faire, _ 
Leaſt when thou would(t,thou canſt-it not attaine, 
Twas men Ilackt,and now they gue them me, 
And now whilſt Iambakein Ire 2h an 

T haue ſeduſte a headſtrong Kentiſhman, 

Jokin Cace of Aſhford, 


Humphrey, | 
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H onſes,of Yorke and LancaPter, 
Vnder the title of Tohn Mortemer, 
To raiſe commotion,andby that meanes 
_ Ifhallperceiue how IE 
Do affeR the claime and houſe of You 0 
Then if he haue ſucceſle io his affaires 
From wor 2a thencomes Yo 
Us the harueſt mhichelas os 
-Now'it hedhould be taken and! 
FR Heele: nereconfeſle that I did ſet him on, 
 AndthereforecreIgoileſendhimword, 
To put in prattiſeand to gather head, _ 
That ſo ſoone as Iam gone he may begzn 


To riſe in Armes with of ccuntry Grainey): | 
To helpehim to -ernk _. enterpriſe. 
And oe Duke 


Lo ad, 


he well made away, 


None then can ſtop hs ar to Englands Crowne, 


But Yorke can tame and headlong pull them downe. 
Exe Yorks, 


Then the Curtaines being drawne, Dake Humphrey's diſcouered 
in his bed,and twomen lying on his breft and ſmothering him 
' inhis bed. And thenenter the Duke of S«ffoke to them, 
Suffolk. How now firs,what-haue you diſpatcht him? - 
One, 1 my Lord;hees dead I warrant you. 
Suffolke. Then ſee the cloathes laid ſmooth about him in, 
That when the King comes,hemay perceiue 
- Noother,but that he dide of his owne dccord, 
2. All _ —_— now my Lord, and 
*8 uffolke of n Curtaines _—— you gone, 
Andyou ſhallhaue PE 5 Nets 
" Evet aacheres, 


Thenenter cheKing £47 Quieene, the Dubegf Jinn 

= the Duke of Somerſer,andtheCardinall,, 211146! {7 i 6; 7 
King. My Lordof Suffolke go.callour Gloſs, 

Tell him thisdaywe wilds hoot 

Suffolke. 1 ere, ce mens " »Ebet Safe.” 
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(Gloſtes, 
- no gooig La ocenoanerginlt nr i ; 
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Then by iuſt proofe you can affirme, - / 
For as the ſucking childe-or harmleſſe rabbe, 


So is he innocent of treaſon to our ſtate, 
Enter S»ffatke. 
How now Sith whos our vnkle2 -. (bv 
Suffolke. Dead in his bed,my LordGloſter dead. | [ 
L WL: ra arg x01 
#een. Ay-me,t Is ;my : 
So. Core my i = comfort, 
Kin, What doth my Lord of Suffolk bid mecomſoct 
Camc he cuennow to ſing a Ravens note, - | 
And thinkes he that the c ofa Wren,” 
By Bp 36; comfort through a 09: Jos voice, 
Can ſatishe my gricfes,or caſe my heart: 
Thou balcfull meflenger out of my fight, W 
For euen in thine eye-bals murther hits, 
Yet do not goe;Come Baſaliske 
And kill the filly gazer with thy lookes. 
weene. Why do you rate _— of Suffolke thus, 
Asif that he had cauſde Duke Humphreys death? 
The Duke and I too, you know were enemies, 
And you had beſt ſay that I did murther him. 

King. Ah woe is me, for wretched Gloſters death. - 
Qzeene. Bewoe for me more wretched then he was, - 
What doeſt thou turne away and hide thy face? 

Iam no loathſome leoperlooke on me, 


Was I for this nigh wrackt ypon the ſea, + 
Andthriſc by aukward winds driven bckfrom England bounds 
What might't bode, but that well foretelling - robs 
Winds, ſaid;ſceke n8t a ſcorpions neaft. 

_ the Earles oh W arwicke and Salisbury, 


My Lord, tp arg tore ee eTeeAC 
rn downe,caring.not whom they 
For g goo Dl Harper hepreport 
Tobe murt eand.che Cardinall here 

King, Thathe is dead; good Warwick,is too trues 
But how he died God crab Henry. S 


x er \Eec i peas ohanber py oed od vieyr the beds. 


Good facher Raie you wi 
Salb. I will ſonnes!3;-:2 27h 'l 
dirs,” the cutines and ſbowes 
in his beds: - 0929 
King, | AbrndeGlſtr heave receie thy ſole. 
Farewell poo toy,nowthouart gone. . 
VVar. Now by bis ne harookcom: Tape yoni, 
To free vs from his fathers dreadfull curſe, . 
I am reſolu'd that violerit hands werelaid,. 
Vpon the life of this thriſe famous Duke: . - 
Suffolk, A dreadfull oth ſworne withaſolemnetoong, 
What — Yr Warwicke for —- 
VF ar cence a 1 4." Wi 
Ofaſhic ſemblance,pale andb 
- Butloe the bloods mhis face, | | 
More better coloured then areas TION en nd 
His well proportioned beard mader ae 4 RY 
His fingers red abroad as one that for fe, ! DiLiOitt 1414) 
+ Yet was by rene furptifiethe laft of theſe. axe probable, 
It cannot chuſe buthe: wazgurthered. : 
a_—- Slolkeandthe Contr ts Carcdinall bad him in charge, 74 F 
they / LOU G SURDS $913 Dk, 
| —_ I NR ID boy wrt nents. f 
wr fenj enigma 1 i -032 act 
Card, But ou no greater 
V Var, Whoſe: euker toons 
And ſees hard-by maar cy J2ut-bools rt, 35h 
| Who finder the ; Heithat Livghtes2: woul 4 62 
Who findes t RO =: ; 
 Butwill| howthe birdicamie there; [1 : TRY 


Although the re ren: © rm hapen | 
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| Is flaunder to your royall Maieſtie, : 
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oy 56s 


The ſuf par if che eoneniguef Hhetrwfimeu | 
Say if chow date prond Dirdof Warwitlethire,! T51k xi hoot) 
That Ia am 1 gait Duke TRRgnanyy deathon:ot tht ON 
oft bn: oro 1 Ever Cardinal 
Var. " What dares noe Watwickeffalls Suffolke darc him? 
Qweene. He dares not 9229 24 MEMPEIRG aan -amnk 


Nor ceaſe to be an afreganticotitrowlery! Gy Y 109'7/ #VVadk | 

ThouzlSuffoltr dare fiius eardncichuindvech "7 car 4 
Far. Mako ſtil, withiteceronce inay'T Gyie, * wat T 

That cuery word you ſpeakean his defence,” > e361 beat: 2 


Suffolke.'Bluntwiteed Lord ;ronoble thy words, | 
If euer Lady-wrongd her Eord fomatch,)): 7 54 2, Niece rectve 
Thy mother tookewnto her blainefull bed, ' BR. os 
a ſterne vntutred churle,and nobleftocke.. = 
Was graft with crabtree ſlip, whoſe __ thou art, 5/171 0) 2 
And neuer of the Neucl&hoble race.” 13/3 2117/3 111141) 959 


V Var. SE io low alt. 
WARS x7 26 rab thedeaths man ofinetee; 7c)... | Go a 
Quitting thee thereby ofiten:thoufandſhames,),; EW 
And that my ſoucraignes prefenco makes me-mute, | 
I would fl mattherous coward oa = HONED 9%. aut ni 
Make thee gone podoa or pes 1911 \ youll 
And ſay i-iasthyamother that thowmeants «© ; 
That thou thy ſelfe fe as bormembaſtidi, vl 9199 gw a2 bnA 
And after all thisfearefull Ronage- done, : 2 44 Pb 
Giue thee thy. hire and ſend thy {ouleto-hell, - 9: AN a 
Pernitious blood ace : event] T5 
Swuffel. Thou walon blade 311-1 
ks this pected ago hon 4167 a ' = Ye - | 
VV ar. Away even now;,or: I willdragcheetence,”. 11 07 20967 
Warwickepuls:himout,..”, Tres: 
Exet W arwicke and Ferry chen-all nal Cod 


1” antchineartes; do ly 
: Mr eRT3 Dor dis ail 


tov ham Src ncut 
ns dee 8 W3-\ 
Ling Wh gry 2s Boot lion Nut one s ho! pug 
Suf. The raitorourWarwickaavichichic wen: ABFily 
"* My 971906 (ey 


"C. F 
bY *, C & - 


% 


—— 


i 


= *.- wad 


 Tenſforof Terkg and Lincafter,* > - 
The Commons cetera Saffatke,downe 
1 GENS And thenenter from thein , "the Earle of 


albury. 
Salb, My Lord,the C commnſath you word by me, 
That onleſſe falſe Suffolke here he done to death, | 
Or baniſhed faire En Tenitories, | 
That they will errefrom your hi 
They fay by himthe good Duke 
They fay by him they feare the Nenplr Ge, 
And therefore if you _= your ſubiefts weale, 
They wiſh you to bamiſh him from foorth the land. ÞoÞ/)- + 
Saf. form tis hke the Commons rude vnpoliſhthinds - ;\ 
' Wouldſend ſuch. meſlage to their ſoneraigne, © $03 (287 
But you my Lord were Sad to be umployd, 
To tric how quaint an Orator you were, 
Bur all the honour Salsbury hath got, 
Is,that he was the Lord 
Scat from a fort of Tinkersto the King, 
The Commons cries,an anſwere from theKing, 
my Lord of Sal/sbary. | 
King. Good go backeagainetothem, | 
Tell we thanke for their lowing care, 76 ; 4 j F 4 I 
And had I not bene cited&:thusby their meanes, +; | ' +; ++ /- 
My felfe had done it. Therefore here I ſweare, 
If Soffolke be found to breathe in any place, 
Where Thave rule, but three des wore; he clies. FA 
NY Exet Sabsbury, - 
Dawnr, Oh:Hewry, , reverſe the doowe of gentle Sulflle bs 
- miltnment, *15") T1 
Queeneto call him ventle $ aolke, 
opeaeyororhu, for in England he ſhall not reſt, 
I fay,I may relent, but if Ifweare;t iserreuocable,: 
Come good Warwickeand gd thouin with me, - .. 


For hae great matterstoirmpartto thee. , 
Hand ing and FF avics, Man Que | 
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King. 


The firſt part of the contention of #8 (u6 favors 
Fie womaniſh man;canſt chou not curſe thyenemies e 
. Suffelze.' 1A plague'ypon TWIN». ſhould /curfe them? 
Could curſes kill as do the Mandrakes groancs, - 
I would inuent as many bitter termes +: | 
Deliuered ſtrongly throaghmy fixed teeth; 
With ewiſe ſo many ſignesof deadly hate, * 
As leaue falt enuyinher loathſome caue,.:' >. 1-1! *1 
My toong ſhould [tumble inmineearrieft words, 
Mine eyes ; houldf parkle likethe beaten line, ' 
My haire be fixt onend,asone diſtraught, _ 
And euery ioyht ſhould ſeeme to curſeand ban; 
And now me-thinks my burthened hart would break,” 
Should / not curſe tyem.Poifon be their drinke; : - 
Gall worſe then gall, the daintieft thing they taſte. 
Their ſweeteft ſhade a groucof ſypristrees,” - - 
' Their ſofteſt tuchas ſmart aslyzards ſtings. . 


Their mulicke frightfull,like the ſerpents hys. 
And boding ſcrike-oules {67 1% *09" rage 
 Allthe foule etcrroivin darke ſeated hell. 
Queene, Inough ſweete Suffolke, / thou tormen 
Suffolke. You bad 'me ban,and ll youbidmel 
Now by this ground that Lam baniſhefroms . ; 
Well could | curſe away a ON” 3 97725 Jul 
And ſtanding naked ona'mountaine $3702 
Where byting cold would neuer let g 
And thinke it but aminute ſpentin "EE | 
Quwzeene. No more.Sweete Suffolke hic thee hence to F ance, 
Or lute where thou wilt vvithinthis veorldes globe; .-+ -'e » 
Ile haue an Iriſh that ſhall finde thee our, . 
And long thou ſhalt not Rtaie, but ile hauethee repeld; . 
Or venture to be baniſhed my ſelfe.' . - 
Oh let this kiſſe be printedin thy hand, aslo1iwn Is 
That when thou ſce(bit, thou maiſtchinke on me:/\ {5:2 3:90} 
Avvay, I Gay,that Imay feelem y griefe, 1 117 21th le 
For it is nothing vvhiltt thou flandet ho. 
Suffolke. Thus is poore Suffolk tentimes baniſhed, 
Once by CO: ew gate "ag rap @ 1300 
Neo Wi gr 9 VER 
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Hunſe of Twkg an Langfr.. bid 
Oneeve. Horror gs Vers fol. Rf 
Vawſe. To ynto his | 
That Cardinall acer ws 
Sometime he rmendcricomhe were mak, 
ometimes V Dake Humphries Ghott, 
And vvhiſpers co his pillovy eons 
And ſometime hecalles to ſpeake vntothe King, 
Ang lam goingto certifieynto his grace, 
That cuennovyhe caldaloudefor him. = 
Queene ' Go thengood Vayvſeandeertific the K 


Exet Y a 
Oh vvhatis vvorldl pompe.Jlmenmault de - 
Gonturoripioalon MN 
Parvvy moore forth owe he 
Svveete Suffolke hie thee hetce to France, 
do come, thou ſure muſt die. 
Jari herthen por rake, 


bae like a pleaſant lumber 
whey 


Here could I,could Lbreath my foule into the aire, . 
IRIS ans as the nevy borne babe, = 
vvi 
Where romtiy fee hon bergng made | 
SET. 

y hpsto ſtop my 
Ti reeds rao Sebodis, - 
And then it lu'd in fovecte Elyziam, 
_By thee todie,vvere but todieinicalt, | * 
Flom hee todhe,veeretonment more then death, 


Seff. [gee.... 
Queove. Autcbe wy hexrveihthie 
..: Ali dermis, | 
into FF 
r yet containde a thip oye dT VVOg JOLLAL 444.6 bd p-. 
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The foparts f or contention f the tis wrong 


Thus like a ſp ed barke ſo funder we. 


This way fall Ito death. - | Exat Safe 
Queene. This way -*M | Exe 
Enter King and Sal hey, and then the Curtaities drawne;and | 
che Cardinall is diſcouered in his bed raving and ſtaring wifhe 
were madde. - 
Car. Ohdeath, if thou wilt let me live but one el 


Ile giue thee as much gold as will purchaſe fuch another 
King. Oh ſee my Lord of Salburyhowhe is troubled, | : 

Lord Cardinall,remember Chriſt muſt ſauerhy ſoule. | "\ 
Car. Why died he not in his bed? = 

What would you have metodothenz 5 

Can I make men live whether they will orno?- 

Sirra,go fetch ne pi: eat the Pothieary _ | 


Oh ſee where duke H doth ſtand, 
And ſtares me in the face.Looke, ame downe his hire, 
So now hees gone againe:Oh,ohzohl / 
Sal. See how the panzes of death dothripe his heart. 
King. Lord Cardinall, ifthou dicſt aſfuredof beauendy —Y 
Hold vP thy hand and wake ſong fignevo vs. | 
"The Cardinal dics 74 
Oh ec he diez,and makes no figneatall. x Vick bs 
- Oh God forzwehis foule. ' © 
Galb. So bad an ende did never nonebehold, 
But as his death, ſo was his lift inall. Pc) 2ST 
King. Kakezeeto md; e,good Sakbury focbaans; 
For God ill 1udge vs | 


Go take him hence,and tpn , 
Exet ONES. 


Alarmes withirt, adit Sn bdithegls thee 
were a fighe at ſea. And then'enter the Captaiicofhe 
and theNMaiſter,and the Maiſters Mate, & the Fre Duke 
# folke diſguiſed, and others with him, and Water Whicks 
\| a more, 

| FR Ga, Bring form theſe 7 that Kore =, . 
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_ . Cannotbeſhead b "papacy 
 Tamſent Ambaſſador for the Queene to France, 


: Thou darlte not for thine owne. 


wt 
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4 other, the Maiſters Mate ſhall have, 

And Water ry thou ſhalt haue n_— ef 

And let them ranſomes erethey 
Suffolke. Water! - He ftarteth. 
Water. How now,whzitdoeſt feare me ? 


+ Thou ſhalt have better cauſe anon. 


Suf. It is thy name affrights me, not thy ſafe, 
Ido remember well, a cunning Wyilard told me, 


: Yer let not that make thee bloudie minded. 
Wh name being nghtly ſounded, . | 


Is ter,not Water, - , -- 
VF ater. Gualteror Waterals one tome, 

Iamthe man _ nb hour vel 
Saf. Fama Gentewan on 

parlomeme araethou i Galego, 
FYVater, Tloſt mine eyei the ſhip, 


| And therefore exe Imarchantlie ſell bloodfor gold, * 


ny ft wneinto the ſea. 
oo allurraſowerbe? a, | "Tr 
Mas. A hun pourids a Plecc,cit paic or | 
2. Priſo, Then faue our liues, it ſhall be paid. ' 
VV ater. Cowehurbaphy hin hal beche canſoee © 
I will haue, 
Suff. ' Staie villine, dy prifoner; isa Drives, - 
The Duke of Suffolke, Hlhamdela Poyll 
Cap. The Duke of Suffolke folded rovdh Hog; 
Syf. 1 fir, but thele rags are no 


bing <= 
2. Priſo. But 


- Joue ſorectime went yp. qut not Ok 


<Y I but Ioue was fiener ſlaine as thou ſhalt be. 
rf; Baſe Jadie d Camry s Henties blood : 
wh reins $36 14 


I charge thee waffe me croſle the channell fate. 
| _ Ile mens thy death,go Water take big heave 
And on our long boates fide,chop off hi head, /  .. _ 


28S 
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). Yes Poull. 
See Poull. 

Cap. I Poullpaddekernfnke and due, 
| Ieftop that yawning mouth of thine, 
Thoſe lps oft thine that ſo oft haue kiſt the 
Queene, —_——_ ound,and thou that 
Smildſte at good Humphreys dats 
Shalt line no longer to infe&t 

Suffolk. T8 i boo ey Fans, 
— lagues then mightic Abradas, 

cat Pyrate, 
"ud agr yr want js BP EIN | 
. . Cop. Ibutm a choca wy Trenkes, 
Suffolke. Haſt not thou waited at THT 
When we haue fea(ted with Queene 
po ct meme dam held my 


b ootecloth Maile 
Pwr EE 


thy defence, 


h writ in 


This 
Then ll Tcharme thee hold by imiſh 
Cap, Away with himWater,I fay,andoff wi 
1.Priſo.Good my Lord,intreat him mildly for your life, 


bizbed. 


Suffa Firld ler this necke floupe to the axts 
EI hr wan, _ 
| Saveto the God of heauen to my King: 
Suffolkes imperiall toong cannot pleade 
To ſuch a Iadie groome. 
Water. Come,come,why do we let kimſpeake, 
I long to haue his head for raunſome of mine eye. - 
Sufek A Swordar and bandeto ſlaue, Es 
Murthered ſweete Tully. _ $4 
Brutus baſtard-hand tabde Julius Czfar, | 
; ap pdry 7 
Exet $ and V'Y ater. 
Wa Off with his head,and ſendit tothe Queone, 
ranſomeleſle this oi 
To ſee it ſafe deli 
. Cowe kts goe. | " Exe _— 


vnto ber, 
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Ce OM 
: pre ty ae) or Ceci, hey f yr 

Niche, Then had more necd togoto bed now, 
prog the matter? 


George. Why firrha, lack Cade the Diar of Alhford hete, 
| Hemeanes toturnethis land,and {et anew nap on it, 
Nick, 1 marry he had necd ſo, for tis growne | 
| Twas never merry world with vs,ſince theſe gentle men came vp. 
George. I warrant thee, thou ſhale never (era Land wemre lems 
ther aperne now a-daies. 
. Nick. Bue fircha,rebo comesrhore belide Tacke Called: 
e. Why theres Dicke the Butcher, and Robin the Sadler, 


Ge 
and Wi ue came voong room Na lt ny, nny 


and Tom; and Gregory'that ſhould haue our Parmill, 
fort more is come from Rocheſter,and from Maydltone,and oogent 


welary.codaliche Toripazhtenbayts Salve all aLocds 
ke TR fa The th Det becoming 
 MKNicke ©, et 

Enter ache Cade, Dicke Butcher, Robin i Tom, | 

; Harry andthe reſtwith long ſlaucs | 

| Cade. Proclaime hilence, | 
Al. Silence, "IIs + 
Cade. I lohn Cade ſonamed for 
Dicke. Orrather for ſtealing ofa 
Cade, My father wasa Mortemer, | 
_ Nicke. c wazan honeſt manandagood Brick-laier. 
_ hy moth of ores, 3s 2D 
VV was a tcrindeed,and ſold 
Robin, And now being notable to occupic her od picks, 
She waſheth buckes vp and downe the country. 
Cade. Therefore Iam honourably borne. 
 Hary. Iforthefteld is honourable, for he was borne  - 
Vndera hedge, for his father had no houſe but the Cage. | 
Caze, Tamable tocnduremuch, 
George. Thats true, Lknow he can endure any thing, 
Far bane ce a nope ro market droge, 


= 
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"The fb. part <Rj 


Cade. 1 feare neither ſwordnorfire.! | + 
- /Vil: He riced not feare the ſword;forhis "T4coEes 
» Dicke. Bur mee thinkes he ſhould'feart the fire, bevae often 
burat in the hand, for caling of ſheepe, 
Cade. Therefore brane, for your Captain is brauc,and vowes 
reformation : you ſhall hane Gi half-penny loaues for a 
and cherhree hooptpor;ſhall haue ten ITS and it ſhall be flo 
ny to drinke ſmalibeere,and if Ibe kingJas od withe;” 
, £ ll: .God laue your maieſhe. 
' Cade.-Lthanke you good people,you tall all eate andidrinke of 
my ſcore, and goall inmy huerie, and weele haneno writing, but 
the ſcore & the Tally, and there ſhalbenolawes bur ſuch as comes 


from my mouth, 
Dicke. -We-hall have ſore lajes chen,for he way thruſt to! the 
mouth the other day, 
' George: landſtinking hw too,for his breath ſtinks ſo,tharone 
cannot abide it. 
' Enter YYlwith the Clake of Chatow: 623A 
ill, Oh Captaine apryze, - 112097 5 


Cade: Whoſe that Will? h 

V'YVll. The Clarke of Chattamyhe can write EY reade " caſt 
account,I tooke him ſetting of boyes coppies, and hee has a booke 
in et with red letters. : 

. Sonnes;hees a coniurer bring him hither, 

Non ſir, whats your name? '., 

Clarke. Emanuel! far,and it (hall leaſe you. 

Dicke. It will go hard with you,l can el you, "I 
For they vie to write that oth top ofletters. Ns 

Cade. And what do you vie to write yourname? 
Qr do youas auncient forefathers haye done, ' 
Vſe veh ſcore and the Tally? es 

Clarke. Nay, true fir, Ipnik GodT have bene fovell brought 
| , vp,that I can write mineowne name. * 

| Cade, Peat 20 hang him with his penmy-inckhome 
_- _— about his neckee... | UT WEAITTS 2 cas i: 

| Emcce Tom. ©. 

Tom. Captaine, Newes, newes, fir Humphuey Stafford andhis 

brother 9256 with the _ Pe v_ 
£2 hp 
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Cade. Letchenscome herbs aighic he? 

I EEE. cas; 
"Ca y then to! 6 make my 

| rat 1 10-=e 


He Knights Dicke Butcher, 
Cade. Then kneele downe Dicke Butcher, 
Riſc yplir Dickey nei . 
7 ſound vp the Drumme. 


Enter fir 1 i Stafford and his brother with 
and ſouldiers. - 
Cade, As for theſe filken coated ſlaues I paſſe nota pinne, 
Tito; jou good people that Lpeake. wb, ; 
Sy Why country-men, what meane you husin troopes, 
.Tofo this rebellious T raitgr Cade? W320”, : 
Why lus father was but a Brick-laier. | 
Cade, Well.and Adam was a Gardner,what then? 
RE OT ef od lone che roads 
Sta 
| Cade. The Dukeof York,nay,Llearntit my ſelfe, | 
Forlooke youReger Mortemer the Larle of Þ ch, - 
Married the Dale: of Clarenice 
Stafford, Well, thats true: But w then? 
Cade. Andby herhe badtwo children at abirth, 
Stafford... T Thas file 2006727 
Cade. Lbur I Gay, tis erue. Ft 
ll, Why then tis truce. 
_ - Cade. Andone of them;was tolne away by a begger-moman, 
Ap char wremnfehergndLacp lu Gmc, 


"And the brickes are aliue alan teſhtfie. _n % 

_ —_ ord, . tell the King,,. pens = 

rs fake, in whoſe time boyes plaideat counter : 
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b: the Duke of $ fekerhead, CLONES. I 


' The firſt part of the contention of the two famorns 
as he lives Marry alwaics ided,ile be Proteftor ouer him. 

Stafford. O monſtrous {implicitie. 

- Cade, Andtelſhim, wecle haue the Lorde Sayes head, and the 
Dake of Somerſets , for deliucrins g vp the of Anioy 
and Mayne, and ſelling the Townes in France, by which meanes 
Eagan hath bene maimde cuer ſince; and gone as it were witha 
crouch, but that my puiſlance held it vp. And beſides, they can 
ſpeake Erench, and therefore they are traitors, 

Stafford. As how prethie? 

Cade, Why the French men are our enemies be PIN not? 

And then can hee that ſpakes. with the Fong of an enemy be a 
good ſubie&t 2, 
Anſivere me to that: 

Stafford, Well ſirrha , wilt thou yeeld yt ſelfe vnto che Kin 
mercy, and he will pardon thee and theſe, their Ar outrages cc King 
lious deeds? ** - - 

Cade. Nay, bid the Kibg: come lac he will, ad then tle 
pardon him, or otherwaics ile hauc his Crowne tell hi, ercit be 


Srefford, Go Herald,proclaime in all the Kings Townes, 
That thoſe that will forlake the Rebell Cade, | 
Shall hauc free pardon from his Maieſtie. - | 

155-221 Staffrdand "B men, 
Cade. 'Comeſ rsfaint George for vs and Kent, 
Exet omnes. / 
Alarams to the battaile, and fir Humphrey Stefford | 
and his brother is ſlaine. ThenentcrIacke- | "= 

Cade againe and the reſt. - | 

Cade. Sir Dicke Butcher,thou haſt fought to day loft vital ys 

© 


- Andknocktthemdown as ifthouhadſtbm in thy ana, 


And thus I will reward thee. The Lent ſhall be aslong againe as 
it was, Thou ſhalt hauc licence to kil for foureſcore From a\veck, 
Drumme ſtrike vp, for now weele march to London,for to mor- 
FRE 2 reads 5." $7 ELLA 


Exet ones, 
Enter the King readin ofaLetter,an... the Queene,with | 


H onfſes,of Yorke and Lancaſter. 
King. Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother is ſhine, 

And the Rebels march amaine to London, 

Go. back to them,and tell them thus from me, 

Jle come and partey with their generall. 

Reade. Yet ſtaie,ile reade the Letter one againe. 

Lord Say, lacke Cade hath ſolemnely vowde to haue thy head. 
Say. 1,but I hope your highneſle ſhall haue his. . 
King, How now Madam, ſtill lamenting and mourning for Suf- 

folkes death, I feare my loue, if Thad bene dead,thou would(t not 

haue mournde ſo much for me. Ex 
Qweene. No my loue,I ſhould not mourne, but die for thee, 
"Liu a Mcſlenger. 
AMeſſen. Oh flie my Lord,theRebels are entered 

Southwarke,and haue almoſt wonne the Bridge, 

Calling your grace an vſurper, 

And = monſtrous Rebell Cade,hath ſworne 

To Crowne himſelfe King in Weſtminſter, 

Therefore flie my Lord,and poſte to Killngworth. 

King. Go bid Buckingham and Clifford, gather 

An Army vp,and meete with the Rebels. 

Come Madame,let vs haſte to Kiltingworth. 

Come on Lord Say,zo thoualong with vs, 

For feare the Rebell Cade do finde thee our. | 
Say. My innocence my Lord ſhall pleade for me, 

And therfore with your highneſle leaue,ile ſtaie behind. _ 
King. Euen as thou wilt my Lord Say. | 

Come Madame, let vs zo. 

Exet omnzs, 


Enter the Lord Skayes vpon the Tower 
walles walking. 
Enter three or foure Citizens below. 
Lord Scaylet. How now,is Iacke Cade ſlaine ? 
I.Citizes. No my Lord,norlikely to be ſlaine, 
For they haue wonne the ridge, 
Killing all thoſe that withſtand them. 
The Lord Mayor craveth ayde of your honor from the Tower, 
To defend the Citic from the Rebels, 
Lad Seajles. Such aide as I can ſpare;you ſhall command, 


—_—— — — 


money gadia Cexpeltie allo paphery goto gat. 


| The firſt part of the contention of the two famone 
But I am troubled here with them my ſclfe, 

The Rebels haue attempted to win the Tower, 

But get you to Smythficld and gather head, 

And! thither I will ſend you Mathew Goffe, 

Fight for your King,your Country,and your hues, 

And fo farewell, for I muſthence againe, | 


'Exet omnes, 


Enter /ache Cade and the reſt, and ſtrikes his ſword 
vpon London ſtone. 

Cade. Now is Mortemer Lord of this Citie, 
And now fitting vpon London ſtone, We command, 
That the firſt yeare of our raigne, 
The piſſing Cundit run nothing but red wine. 
And now hence forward,it ſhallbe treaſon 
For any that calles meany othervviſc then 


Lord Mortemer, 
Fnter a ſouldier 9 


Sould., Iacke Cade,lacke Cade. 
Cade. Sounes, knocke him doyvne. (They kill hum. 
Dicke. My Lord,theirs an Arwy gathered togither 
Into Smythficld 
Cade. Come then, lets go fight with them, 
But firſt go on and ſet London bridge a fire, 
And if you can,burne dovyne the Tovver too. 
Come lets avvay. E xet ones, 
Alarmes,and then 2Zathew Goffe isſlaine,and all the 
relt yvith him, Then enter /acke Cadea® 
gain,and his company. 
Cade.So,firs novv go ſome and pull dovvn the Sauoy, 
Others to the Innes of the Cott Sores vvith them all. 
Dicke. T haue a ſute vnto your Lord(hip. 
Cage. Beit a Lordſhip Dicke,and thou ſhalt haue it 
For that vyvord. I 
Dicke, That vve may go burneall the Records, 
And that all vvriting may be put dovvne, 
And nothing vide but the ſcore and the Tally. 
Cade, Dicke it ſhall be ſo, and henceforvvard all things ſhall be 
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Houſes, of Torke and Lancaſter. 


Why iſt not a miſerable thing,that of theskin ofan innocent lamb 
ſhould parchment be made,& then with a litle blotting ouer with 
inke,a man ſhould vndo himſelfe. | 

Some ates tis the bees that ſting, but I ſay, tis their waxe,for I 
am ſure I nener ſeald to any thing but once, and I was neuer mine 
owne man ſince. 

Nicke, But when ſhall we take vp thoſe commodities 
Which you told vs of, 

Cade. Marry he that will luſtily land to it, 

Shall go with me, and take vp theſe commodities following : 
TItem,a gowne,a kirtle,a petticoate,and a ſmocke. 
Li George, 

George, My Lord,a prize,a prize, heres the Lord Say, 
Which ſold the Townes in France, 

Cade. Come hither thou Say, thou George, thou buckrumlord, 
What anſwere canſt thou make vnto my nughtineſle, 

For deliucring vp the townes in France to Mounhier bus mine cue, 
' the Dolphinof France? 

And more then ſo, thou haſt moſt traitorouſly erected a ſpmmce 
ſchoole, to infe the youth of the realme, and againſt the Kings 
Crowne and dignitie,thou haſt built vp a paper-mill,nay it wil be 
faid to thy face, that thou kepſt menin thy houſe that daily reades 
of bookes with red letters,and talkes of a Nowne anda Verbe,and 
fuch abhominable words as no Chriſtian eare is able to endure it. 
And beſides all thar,thou haſt appointed certaine Juſtiſes of peace 
in cuery ſhire to hang honeſt men that ſteale for their liuing, and 
becanſe they could not reade,thou haſt hung themvp: Onely for 
which cauſe they were moſt worthy to live. Thourideſt on a toot- 
cloth doeſt thounot? | 

Say. Yes,what of that ? 

Cade. Marry I fay, thou oughtelt not to ket thy horſe weare « 
doake, when an honeſter man then thy ſelfe, goes im his hoſe and 
doublet. | 

Say. You menofKent. 

All, Kent, what of Kent? 

Say. Nothing but bona,terre. 

Cade. Bonnn term ſounds whats that? 


| Dicks, He ſpeakes French, a 


And haue him to priſon ere the meate be out of his month. 
Go Dicke take him hence,cut out his toong for cogging, 


"be firſt part of the contention of the tw, 
Y/:ll. Notis Dutch. 
Nicke, No tis outtalian, I know it well inough. 
Say. Kent,in the Commentaries Czſar wrote, 
Termde it the ciuel'lt place of all this land, 
Then noble Country-men,heare me but ſpeake, 
I fold not France,I loſt not Normandie. 
Cade. But wherefore doeſt thou ſhake thy head ſo? 
Say. It is the palſie and not feare that makes me, 
Cade, Nay thou nodft thy head , as who ſay, thou wilt be cuen 
with me, if thou getſt away, but ile make the ſure inough, now I 
haue thee.Go take him to the ſtanderd in Cheapeſide and chop of 
his head, and then go to milende-greene , to fir James Cromer his 
ſonne in law,and{cut off his head too, and bring them to me vpon 
two poles preſently. (Away with him. | 
| Exet oneor two,with the Lord Say. 
There ſhall not a noble man weare a head on his ſhoulders, 
But he ſhall paie me tribute for it. 
Nor there ſhal not amayd be married, but he ſhal fee to me for her. 
Maydenhead or elſe, ile haue it my ſelfe, 
Marry I will that married men ſhall hold ofme in capitie, 
And that their wiues ſhalbe as free as hart can thinke,or toong can | 
Enter Robin. (tell, 
| Robin, O Captaine, London bridge is a fire. © 
Cade, Runne to Billingſgate , and ferche pitch and flaxe and 


{quench it. ND 
Enter Dicke and a x 

Sargiavt. Taſtice,iuſtice,I pray you ſir,let me haue iuſtice of this 
fellow here. 

Cade. Why what has he done? 

Sarg, Alaſſe fir he has rauiſhe my wife. 

Dicke. Why my Lord he would haue reſted me, 
And1I went andandentred my Ation in his wiues paper houle. 

Cade. Dicke follow thy ſutc in her common place, | 


You horſon villaine, you area Sargjant youle, 


Take any man by the throate for twelue pence 
And reſt a man when hees at dinner, w_ : 
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FHonſes;of Yorke and Laxcafter. 


| Hough him for running,and to conclude, 


Braue him with his owne mace. | 
.., Exet with the Sargiant. 
Enter two with the Lord Sayes head,and fir Iames 
Cromers,vpon two poles. 
So,come carry them before me, and at cuery lanes ende, let them 
kiſle togither. Vs 
Nom the Duke of Buckinghem,and Lord (lfford the 
Farle of Comberland. 
Clifford. Why cotmry=2en and warlike friends of Kent, 
What meanes this mutinous rebellions, 
That you in troopes do muſter thus your ſelues, 
Vnder the condut of this Traitor Cade? 
To riſe againſt your ſoueraigne Lordand King, 
Who mildly hath his pardon ſent to you, 
If you forſake this monſtrous Rebell here? 
If honour be the marke whereat you aime, 
Then haſte to France that our forefathers wonne, 
And winne _ that thing which now is loſt, 
And leaue to ſecke your Countries ouerthrow. 
All. A Clifford,a Clifford. = 
They forlake Cade. 


Cade, Why how now,will you forſake your generall, 
| And ancient freedome which you haue poſleſt? 
To bend your neckes vnder their ſcruile yokes, 
| Who if you ſtir,will itraightwaies hang you vp, 
| But follow me,and you ſhall pull them downe, . 
And make them yecld their luings to your hands, 
All. A Cade,a Cade. | 
They runne to Cade againe. 
Cf. Braue warlike friends heare me but ſpeak a word, 
Refuſe not good whillt it is offered you, 
The King is mercifull,then yecld to him, 
And Imy ſclfe will goalong —_— , 
To Winſore Caſtle whereas the King abides, 
And on mine honour you ſhall haueno hurt, 
All, AClifford,a Ciifford,God fauc the King, 
Cade, How like a feather is this raſcall company 


The feſt pert of the port ry of the _ famous 


Blowne euery way, 
But that they may ſee there want no valiancy inme, 
My ſtaffe ſhall make way through the midſt of you, 


And ſoa poxe take you all. 
He rans through them with his ſtaffe,and flies away. 


Bue, Go ſome and make after him,and proclaime, 
That thoſe that can bring the head of Cade, 
Shall have a thouſand Crownes for his labour. 
Come march away. Exet omnes, 
Enter King H, enry and the Queers,zad $S omerſet. 
King. Lord Somerlet,whiatinewes here you ofthe Rebell Cade? 
Som, This,my gratious Lord;that the Lord Say is donto death, 


© "_ 


And the Citie is almoſt ſackt, | 
King. Gods will be done,for as he hath decreede,ſomnuſt it be: 


And be it as he pleaſe,to ſtop the pride of thoſe rebellious men. 

Qzeene. Had the noble Duke of Suffolke bene aliue, 
The Rebell Cade had bene ſuppreſt ere this, 

And all the reſt that do take part with him. 
Enter the Duke of Buckingham and (Ifford,with the 
Rebels, with halters about theirnecks; 
Cuff Long live King Henry, Englands lawfull King, 
Loe here m Lord,theſe Rebelsare ſubdude, 
And offer their liues before your l#ghnelſle feete, | . 

King. But tell me Clifford,is there Captaine here. 

Cliff. No,my gratious Lord, he is fled away, but proclamations 
are ſcne forth, that he that can but bring his head, ſhall haue athou- 
fand crownes, But may it pleaſe your Maieſtie, to pardon theſe 
their faults,that by that eraitors meanes were thus miſled, | + 

King. Stand vp you ſimple men, and giue God praiſe, 

For you did take in hand you know not what, 

And go in peace obedient to your King, 

And lucas ſubies,and you ſhall not want, 

Whilſt Henry liues,and weares the Engliſh Crowne. 

All. God fauc the King,God fave the King. 

King, Come let vs haſt to London now as ſpced, 

T hat folemne proſeſſions may be ſung, 
In laud and honour of the Godof heauen, 
And triumphs ofthis happie vittoric. (Exet omnes. 
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| Honſes,of Yorke and Lancaſter. 
Enter /acke Cade at one doore,andat the other,maiſter Alexander 
Eden and hismen,and /ack Cade lies downe picking of hearbes 
and cating them. 

Eyden. Good Lord how pleaſant is this country life, 

This litle and my father left me here, 

With my contented minde ſerues me as well, 

As all the plcafurcsin the Court can yeecld, 

Nor would I change this pleaſure for the Court. 

Cage. Souncs, heres the Lord of the ſoyle, Stand villaine, thou 
wilt betraie mee to the King, and get a thouſand crownes for my 
head, but ere thou goeſt, ile make thee cate yron like an Aſtridge, 
and ſwallow my ſword like a great pinne, 

Eyaen. Why ſawcy companion, why ſhould I betray thee? 

Iſt not inough that thou haſt broke my hedges, 
And enterd into my ground without the leaue of me the owner, 
But thou wilt braue me too, | 

Cade. Braue thee and beard thee too, by the beſt blood of the 
Realme,looke on me well, I haue cate no meate this fiue dayes, yet 
and Ido not leaue thee and thy frue men as dead asa doore nayle,I 
pray God I may neucr cate grafle more. 

Eyaen, Nay, it neuer (hall be ſaide whilſt the world doth ſtand, 
that rae Eydenan Eſquire of Kent,tooke oddes to combat 
witha famiſht man,looke on me,my fimmes are cquall vnto thine, 
and cucry way as big, then hand to hand, ile combat thee. . Surrha 
fetch me weopons,and ſtand you all aſide. 

Cade, Now {word,if thou doeſt not hew this burly-bond churle 
into chines of beefe, I beſeech God thou maiſt fal into ſome ſmiths 
hand, and be turnd to hubnalles. | | 

Eden. Come on thy way. (They fight,and Cade fals downe. 

Cade, Oh villaine,thou haſt flaine the Aoure of Kent for chiual- . 
rie,but it is famine & not thee that has done it, for come ten thou- 
ſand divels, and give me but the ten meales that I wanted this fiue 
daies, and ile fight with you all, and ſo a poxe rot thee, forlacke 
Cade muſt die. - I—_— EM 

Eden, Tack Cade,& was it that monſtrous Rebell which I haue 
flaine. Oh ſword ile honour thee for this,and in my chamber ſhale 
thou hang as a monument to after age, for this great ſermice. thou 
haſs done to awe.Ile drag him hence, gl with my fiyordcut off his 
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* And there you ſhall receiue your paic of me, 


But ſce,hus grace is conuming tomecte vvithvs. ©? 


* T be ff part of the contention of the two famous 
Enter the Duke of Torke with Drum and ſouldiers, 
Yorke. In Armes from Ireland comes Yorke amaine, 
Ring belles aloud, bontires perfume the ayre, 


To entertaine faire Englands royall King. 
Ah Sanfta Marefta,who would not buy thee deare? 


Enter the Duke of Buckingham. 


But ſoft, who comes here Puckingham,what newes with him? 
Buc, Yorke,if thou meane well, I greete thee ſo. | 
Yorke. Humphrey of Buckingham, welcome Ifvyeare: . 

What comes thou in loue or asa Meſlenger ? 
Buc. ] come as a Meſſenger from our dread Lord and ſoucraign, 

Henry.To knovv the reaſon of theſe Armes in peace? 

Or that thou being a ſubie& as I am, 

Shouldſt thus approach fo neare vvith colours ſpred , 

Whereas the perſon of the King dothrkeepe? 

Yorke. A ſubicRasheis. 

Oh hovv I hate theſe ſpitefull abie& termes, 

But Yorke diſlemble,till thou meete thy ſonnes, 

Whio novy in Armesexpetttheir fathers ſight, 

And not farrehence I knovy they cannot bee. 


- Humphrey Duke of Buckingham, pardon me, 


That Ianſvvearde not at firlt,my mind yyas troubled, 
I came to remoue that monſtrous Rebell Cade, 
And heaue proud Somerſet fromout the Court, 
That baſcly yeelded vp the Tovvnes in France. 
Buc, Why that vyas preſumption on thy behalfe, 
But if it be no othervvile but ſo, 
The King doth pardon thee,and granſt to thy requeſt, 
And Somerſet is ſent vnto the Tovver. 
Yorke. Vpon thine honour is it ſo? 
Bac.' Yorkehe is vpon mine honour. 
' York, Then before thy tace,Lhere diſiniſle my troopes, 
Sirs, mecte me to morrovy in faint Georges ficlds, 


F. 


3 _ © "Exetſouldiers. 
Bue. Come York,thou ſhale go ſpeake vnto the King, 


© Houſes, of Yorke and Lancafter, 
King. Fiow now Pacha Yate fnends with vs, 
That thus ' on brngſt him hand in hand with thee? 
Buc. tc 1s my Lord,and hath diſchargdehis'troopes 
Which came with him, but as your grace did ſay, 
To keaue the Duke of Somerletfrom hence, 
And to ſubdue the Rebels that vvere yp, 
King, Then vvelcome couſin Yorke, gine me thy hand, 
And thankes for thy great ſeruice'done to ys, 
Again(t thoſe traitorous Inſh that rebeld. | 
. Enter mai = Eyden with Iacke Caderhead. 
Eden. Long live Henry by noe nphant peacc 
Lo here my Lord vpon'my berided OF 7 ; 
I here preſent the traitorous head of Cade, 
That hand to hand in fingle fight I ſlue. 
King. Firlt thanks to heauen, & next to thee my friend, 
That haſt fubdude that vvicked traitor thus: 
Oh let me ſee that head that in his life, 
Did vvorke me and my land ſuch cruell ſpight, 
A viſage ſterne,cole blacke higcurled wh 
Av trenched furrovyes in his frovvning brovy, 
Prefageth vvarlike humors in his life. 
Here take it hence.and thou for thy revvard, 
Shale be immediatly created Knight, 5 


Kneele dovyne my friend,and tell me vvhats thy name? 
Eyden. Alexander Eyden,if it pleaſe your grace, 
A. poore Eſquire of Kent. 


King. Then riſe vp ir Alexander Eyden knight, 
And for thy maintenance,I freely ge 
A thouſand mharkes ayeare to maintaine thee, 
Beſide the firme revvard that vvas proclaimde, 
For thoſe that could performe this vyorthie aft, 
And thou ſhalt yvaight vpon the perſon of the king. 
E34en,] hatnbly thank your grace,and Ino longer liue, 
Then Iproue uſt and loyall to my king, (Exet. 
" Enter the Queene vvith the Dukeof Somerſer. 
King. O Buckingham ſce vvhere Somerſet comes, 
Bid.lum go hide himſelfe till Yorke begone. 
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The firſt part of the contention of rhe twe Jamo 
Qszeeve. He ſhall not hide himſelfe for feare of Yorke, 
But beard and braue him proudly to his face. ; 
Yorke. Whoſe that, proud Somerſet at libertie 2, 
Baſe fearefull Henry that ti:us diſhonor'ſt me, 
By heauen, thou ſhalt not gquerne ouer me: - 
I cannot brooke that Traitors preſence here, 
Nor will I ſubic be to ſucha King, | 
That knowesnot how to gouerne nor to rule, 
Reſigne thy Crowne proud Lancaſter to me, 
That thou vſurped halt fo long by force, 
For now1is Yorke reſolu'd to ckime his owne, 
And riſe aloft into faire Englands Throane. 
Somer. Proud T raitor,l areſt thee on high treaſon, 
Againſt thy ſoueraigne Lord,yeeld thee falſe Yorke, 
For here I ſweare,thou ſhalt vato the Tower, 
For theſe proud words which thou haſt | Bris theking, 
Yorke. Thou art deceiued,my ſonnes {halbe my baile, 
And ſend thee there in diſpight ofhim. 
Hoe, where are you boycs? 
Qzeene, Call Clifford hither preſently, 
Enter the Duke of Torkes ſonnes, Edward the Earle of Harch,and 
crook-backe Richard;at the one doore,with Drumme and ſol- 
diers, and at the other doore, enter C/:fford and his ſonne, with 
Drumme and ſouldiers, and C/ifford knecles to Henry , and 
ſpeakes. 
Cl:ff. Long live my noble Lord,and ſoueraigne King, 
Yorke, We thanke thee Clifford. 
Nay,do not affright vs with thy lookes, 
If thou didit miſtake, we pardon thee, kneele ape. RC. 
Cliff. Why,I did no way miſtake,this is my King. 
What is he mad?to Bedlam with hum. 
King. I,a bedlam frantike humor drives him thus 
Toleauy Armes againſt his lawfull King. | 
Cif.Why doth not your grace ſend himto the Tower? 
ve, He isareſted, but will not obey, | 
is fonnes he ſaith, ſhall be his baile, 
©, Howdſay you boyes,will you not? | 
#arard, Yesnoble father,if our words will ſerue. 


- Richard, 
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FHowſes, of Yorke and Lancaſter. 
Richard. And if our words will not,our ſwords (hall, 
Yorke, Call hither to the ſtake,my 'two rough beares, 
Kg. Call Buckingham,and bid him Arme himſelfe. 
Yorke. Call Buckingham and all the friends thou haſt, 
Both thou and they,ſhall curſe this fatall houre. wg 
Enter at one doore, ' the Earles of Salsbary and V Varwicke'\, with 
Drummeand ſouldiers, And at the other,the Dake of Buckne- 
hbam,with Drumme and ſouldiers, | 
Cliff. Are theſc thy beares?weele bayte them ſoone, 
Diſpight of thee,and all the friends thou haſt, 
War. You had beſt go dreame againe, ' 
To keepe you from the tempeſt of the field, 
Clif. ; am reſolu'd to beare agreater ſtorme, 
Then any thoucanſt coniure vp to day, 
And that ile write vpon thy Burgonet, 
Might I but know thee by thy houſhold badge. 
V Var. Now by my fathers age, old Neucls creſt, 
"The Rampant Beare chaind to the ragged ſaffe, - 


 /fFhis day ile weare aloft my burgonet, 


As on a mountaine top the Czdar ſhowes, - 
That keepes his leaues in ſpight of any ſtorme, 
Euen to affright the with the view thereof,” | 
Chf. And from thy burgonet will Irend the beare, 
And tread him vnderfoote with all contempt, "T1 
Difpight the Beare-ward that prote&ts him ſo, 
Yoong Clif. And ſo renowmed ſoueraigne to Armes, 
To quell theſe Traitorsand their compleaſes, _ 
Richard. Fie,Chatitic for ſhame,ſpeake it not inſpight, 
For you ſhall ſup with Tefus Chriſt tonight, = 
Yoong Clif. Foule Stigmaticke thou canſt not tell. 
Kich, No,forif not in heauen,youle ſurely ſup inhell. 
| |  "Exet omnes, 

Alarmes to the battaile , and then enter the Duke of Somerſet 
and Kichard fighting,and Richard kils him vnder the {12ne of 
the Caſtle in faint Albones, | 

Rich. So.Lie thou there,and breathe thy Laſt, 


Whats here, the nc of the Caſtle ? 


is come to paſle, 
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The fr ft part of the contention of the two famou 
For Somerſet was forewaryedof Caſtles, 

The which he alwaies did obſerue. 

And now behold, vnder a paltry Ale-houſe fene, 
The Caſtle in faint Albones, 


Somerſet hath made the Wiſſard famous by his death, 


Exet, 


Alarme again,and enter the Earle of 
# arwicke alone. 


V Var. Clifford of Comberland,tis Warwicke calles, 
And if thou doeſt not hide thee from the Beare, 


| Now whilſt the angry Trompets ſound Alarmes, 


And dead mens cries do fill the emptie aire: 
Clifford I fay,come forth and fight with me, 
Proud Northerne Lord, Clifford of Comberland F 
Warwicke is hoarſe with calling thee to Armes. 
Clifford ſpeakes within. | 
Warwicke ſtand ſtill, and view the way that Chfford hewes with 
= murthering Curtglaxe , through the fainting troopes to finde 
tnee out, | 
Warwicke ſtand ſtill, and ſtir not till I come. 
Enter Yorke. 

FY''Var. How now my Lord, what a foote? 
Who kild your horlſe > 

Yorke. The deadly hand of Clifford. Noble Lord, 


Five horſe this day ſlaine vnder me, 


And yet braue Warwicke I remaine aliue, 
But I did kill his horſe he lou'd fo well, 
The bonieſt gray that ere was bredin North. 
; Enter Chfford,and Warwicke offers to 
fight with him. 
Hold Warwicke,and Peke thee out ſome other chal, 
My ſelfe will hunt this deare to death. 

_ Yar. Braue Lord,tis for a Crowne thou fights, 
Clifford farewell,as I entend to proſper well to day, 
It grieues my ſoule to leaue thee vnaſlaild, 

Exet VV arwicke. 


Torke. Now Clifford, fince we are ſingled here alone, 


c 


Om”. Honjs.of Tore nd Lancer. © 

Be this the day of doome to.one of vs, | 

For now my heart hath ſworne immortall hate 

To thee,andall the houſe of Lancaſter. 
Clffood. And here I ſtand,and pitch my foot to thine, 

Vowing neuer to ftir,till thou or I be ſlaine. 

For neuer ſhall my heart be ſafe at reſt, 

T1111 haue ſpoyld the hatefull houſe of Yorke. 

Alarmes,and they fight,and Yorke kils C/ifford. 

Yorke. Now Lancaſter ſit ſure,thy ſino ; 

Come fearefull Henry grouelling on thy face, - 

Yeeld vp thy Crowne vnto the Prince of Yorke. 

' Exet Yorke, 

Alarmes,then enter yoong Clifford alone, 

Yoong Clifford, Father of Comberland, 

Where may I ſecke my aged father forth? 

O! diſmall fight, ſee where he breathleſle lies, 

All ſmeard and weltred in his luke-warme blood, 

Ah,aged pillar of all Comberlands true houſe, 

Sweete father, to thy murthred ghoalt I ſweare, 

Immortall hate vato the houſe of Yorke, 


©, 


| Norneuer ſhall I ſleepe ſecure one night, c 
"Till T haue furiouſly reuengde thy death, 


And left not one of them to breath on earth. 


He takes him vp on his backe, 

And thus as old Ankyſes ſonne did beare 

His aged father on his manly backe, | 

And fought with him againſt the bloodie Greeks, 

Euen ſo will I.But ſtaie,heres one of them, 

To whom my ſoule hath ſyorne immortall hate. 

Enter Richard,and then Clifford laies downe his father, 
fights with him,and Kichard flies away againe. 

Out crooktbacke villaine, get thee from my ſight, 

But I will after thee,and once againe 

When I haue borne my father to his Tent, 

Ie trie my fortune better with thee yet. 
Exet yoong Clifford with his 


" father. 
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Alarmes againe,and then enter three or foure bearing the Dake 
” of Brckfophans wounded to his Tent. - 


Alarmes fſcilt,and then enter the King and Queene. 
Oneene, Avvay my Lord,and flie to Landon ſtraight, 


Make haſt,for vengeance comes along vvith them, © 
Come ſtand not to expoſtulate, lets Fo, 

King. Come then faire Queene.to London let vs haſt, 
And ſommon a Parlament vvith ſpeede, 


-. Toſtop the fury of theſe dyre events. 
er Exer King and gre 


S. Alarmes,and then a flouriſh,and enter the Duke of 
at f FER "4 | Yorke and Richard. 
= the T Torke Hovy novv-boyes, fortunate this fight hath bene, 


| Wc e to vsandours,for Englands good, 
#'”- Andow great honour, that ſo long vve loſt, 
py Whilſt faint-heart Henry did vſurpe our rights: 

But did you ſee old Salsbury,fince we 
With bloodie mindes did er 78 with the foe, 
I would not for the loſle of this right hand, 
That ought but well betide that good old man. 

Rich. My Lord,] ſaw himin'the thigkeſt throng,.. 
Charging his Lance with hisold weary armes, 
And thriſe I ſaw kim beaten from-his horſe, 
And thriſe this hand did ſet him vp againe, 
And (till he fought with courage oainlt hus foes, 
The boldeſt (; orited man that ere mine eyes beheld. 

Enter Sa/5bbary and —_— 

Eaward, See noble father,where they both do come, 
The onely props vnto the houſe of Yorke. 

Salſ: Well haſt thou fought this day, thou valiant Dake, 
And thou braue bud of Yorkes encrealing houſe, | 
The ſmall remainder of my weary life, 
I hold for thee, for with thy warlike arme, 
Three times this day thou halt preſeru'd my life. 

Yorke. What ſay you Lords,the King is fled to London? 


There as Ihere to hold a "i WR 


ka 


be and Lancelts 


ſhall we after them ? 


fYs 


What fates Lord Warwicke, 
FV'Var. After them,nay before them if we can. 
Now by my faith Lords,twasa glorious day, 
Saint Albones battaile wonne by famous Yorke, 
Shall be eterneſt in all age to come, | 
Sound Drummes and T ruwpets, and to Londonall, 


And more ſuch daies as theſe to vs befall. | 
Exet omnes. 


FINIS. 
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